











h 








Tiffany&Co. 



Jewelry, Watches, Emblem 
Rings and Pins, Trophies 
Stationery, Diplomas etc 

Superior 
in Quality, Design 
and Workmanship 

Fifth Avenue & 37 - Street 

New York 





The Tear Book 

of the 

College of New Rochelle 

Nextf Rochelle, N. T. 



Published by the Senior Class 





The Castle 







V3 



AM MALES 



c 



urn tii0 

(HlaHH of NutPlppn-iEtgtitPPtt 
baa rome tljp Ijnnnr of publialjittg 
tijta Pigljtlj an lump nf “Amtalra” in tbp gpar 
mbirb marka tbp tpnth anniupraarg 
nf tljp ftrat grabuatimt 
frnrn ttyp 

(EoUpgp of Jfetu tRorltpUp. 

®n tljp tituib mpmnriPB nf Ijpr aurrpaaful paat, 
anb uiitlj a thought nf gratitubp attb atfprtinn 
fnr Ijpr Ipan anb iffnnnbpr, 

JHotJjpr M. Jlmtp; 

tn tljp bright prnapprta fnr Ijrr aurrpaaful futurp, 
anb mill? a prnmiap tn abibp bu thr pjilnsophg 
aljr Ijaa taught, ia tljia nnlump inarribpb, 

Anb an, rnitlj a plrbgp nf Ingaltg tn tbp 
Uljitp anb ISIup, 

Up nf NhtPtrrn-tEigbtrrn 
bpbiratp nur bnnb 
tn 

Alma ilatfr 



9 




Maura Hall 








Reverend Michael Carthage O’Farrell 





AN M ALES 



3 



Urnmuiit iHiduirl (ttartliagt (O'Jfarrrll 



President of the College of New Rochelle 
1904—1918 

His name will never he forgotten among us, 
for the memory of his holy life and deeds remains as a 
benediction on the halls of the College which he established, and 
which his generosity and benevolence did so much to maintain 



Born, December 12, 1844 
Ordained, June 6 , 1868 
Died, January 3, 1918 






(ifttrprB nf A&mtniHtrattnn 



The Right Reverend Joseph Francis Mooney, V.G., D.D., P.A. President 
Reverend M. Irene, A.B. ....... Dean 

Reverend M. Agnes, A.B Treasurer 

Reverend M. Ignatius, A.M. ...... Registrar 



UnarJi nf Slntnlpra 



Adrian Iselin, Jr. 

Hon. Martin J. Keogh, LL.B. 
Edward J. McGuire, LL.B. 

*John D. Crimmins 
Hon. Edward E. McCall 
John G. Agar, LL.B. 

Conde B. Pallen, Ph.D. 

John Greene, L.H.D. 

Hon. Luke D. Stapleton 
Hon. W. Bourke Cochran 
Hon. Morgan J. O'Brien 
William H. Buckley, LL.B. 

Michael 



President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

William E. Iselin 
Robert J. Collier 
John W. Devoy, LL.B. 

Nelson Hume, A.M. 

James J. Walsh, M.D., Ph.D. 
Thomas W. Hynes, K.S.G. 

John Whalen, LL.D. 

Percy J. King, LL.B. 

Nicholas F. Brady 
J. Mulqueen 



* Deceased. 
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Reverend P. A. Ha dpi N, Profess, or of Philosophy. Fordham. Woodstock Louvain; Ph.D. ; Fordham. 

J„„ N J. Schuler, Professor of History. A.B.. German Wallace, 1891; Johns Hopkms, 01- 04, 1 h.D„ Co- 
lurabia, 00. ur , . pi i\ 

Nmnhwm «on « HO.™ <S*~r 1 S 

Heidelberg, ’02, Romance Languages and Philology, I mversity oi rans, 

and Literature, Vienna Budapest, 1900-1907. , 

pl' i I ifi U TTvnrinthe* Harvard, 04- 9a; Instructor, 

Philippe de La Rochelle, Professor of t rent i . * L n vivmi i *05 '12- Columbia, '10- la; Membrc 

^UiSiSd^ d'J^ancaise ; Member ofW Modern Language Association of 

America; Harvard Law School Club. 

James I. Conway. Professor of Mathematics. A.B., Loyola, 'OS; LL.1L, Fordham ’09. 

William McAuliffe, Professor of Science. A.B., St. Francis Xavier, 05; Columbia, 13-1 

Seigmund Grosskopf, Professor ofVMin. Ba« Co^rvatoO’, Frankfort-on-Mam, 97-0.; oc , on- 

servatory; Musical Director with Henry W. Savage, 10- U. 

William C. Wallace, Professor of Commercial Law and Accounting. B.t ,S„ New or - 
Michael A. Dalton, Professor of English. A.B.. St. Francis Xavier, ’13; St. Johns. 13- 16. 

N. Stoakt * (W MMg *• ^ V ' 

F. N. Reisberg, ’04- 05; Madame Zeisler, 00- 08. . 

Fox V Henrichs Professor of Spanish and German. A.B., Kansas ’05; Maxim,!, an s 1 mversitat, Munich, 
E ’10 ’XEscuela Superioi del Magesterio, Madrid, 12-13; Columbia, la- 10. 

Ellen S. Keegan, Instructor in Secretarial Studies. B.S., Simmons, ’15. 

Ec.-M.. Michigan Slate Normal “ 

of Acting, London, 05- 00. 

Warner M. Hawkins, Professor of Theory of Music. Columbia, ; 00 - 07 F,nc.st ( , Console, Lugano, Italy, 
Mrs. Edward MacDowell, Dr. Goetchius; Institute of Musical Art, U- 14 
Madame El.se Grosskop, Instruct, in Voie, Copenhagen Conservatory of Music, Madame Edward 
Grieg; Desiree Artot de Padilla, Paris, 95- JO. 

HoBCBCi, ,„ r .c <* « Tn ^ Y “ ^ 

Paris ’09-’ 10 ; Anme Louise David, New York, 15-14. 

Mother M. Agnes , Directress of Music. A. B., New Rochelle. ’08; Dr. William Mason, 08; A. K. Mrgil, 
'13-’17. 

A. K. Virgil, Examiner for Certificates in Piano C ourse. 

Mother M. Loyola, Professor of Latin. A.B., New Rochelle, 08; ^ 

Mother M. Xavier, Professor of Sociology and Economics: Mistress of Studies 

Columbia, A.M., ’10-'14. . . . , ftQ 

Sister M. Cephas, Instructor in Mathematics. A.B., New Rochelle, 08; A.M., Columbia, 09. 

Sister M. Bernadette, Instructor in Music. Piano, under A. K. \irg.l, 13- 1 c 
Sister M. Clotilde, Instructor in Music. 

Genevieve McGuinness, Instructor in Physical Education. 

Mother M. de Sales, Mistress of Discipline. 
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a In' g'niUililii of tin- (EbilJimi of iflunt 

Louise Schleich, ’18 President 

Esma Bsharah, ’19 . Vice-President 

Emily Hannon, ’19 Treasurer 

Agnes Murphy, ’20 ........ Secretary 

§>rmur ffimntfirUarfi 

Jane Mahoney, ’18 Helen McCann, ’18 

Gertrude A. Fleming, ’18 

3 lmt tor (EmutflHlara 

Pauline Keyes, ’19 Julia Murphy, ’19 

Isabel Kelly, ’19 

g>0pljum0rr (EomtarUora 

Elizabeth Hurst, ’20 Alice Burnes, ’20 

The Sodality of the Children of Mary was organized and affiliated with the 
Sodality at Rome in 1905. The late Rev. Thomas P. McLoughlin was its first mod- 
erator. Miss Anna McLaughlin, now Sister Cephas, held the Presidency. 

Two days of each scholastic year are set apart as Sodality Days. The first is 
December 8th, on which day, after a Solemn High Mass in the college chapel, the new r 
aspirants are received into the Sodality. In the evening the Sodality Ball is held in 
Maura Hall. The second day comes early in Commencement Week and on that day 
comes the reward, in the form of a gold cross, to those Seniors who have faithfully 
attended Mass on the required number of w r eek days during four years and who have 
lived up to the rest of the Sodality rules. This custom originated in 1908 wdien Miss 
Dorothy Brosmith, ’ll (now r Mrs. William McEvoy), was President. 

The Sodality is the most flourishing organization in college and is the means of 
inculcating in the students those virtuous daily habits wdiich in after life mark our 
graduates as true Catholic w r omen and as w T orthy representatives of N. R. C. 
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Advisory Board 
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'S’titili'til AiUitsuirji ffinarii 



Mary McAniff 
Helen M. Casey 
Helen Hayes 
Teresa Regan 



President 
Vice-President 
Recording Treasurer 
Corresponding Secretary 



Mary McAniff 
Helen Casey 



Helen Hayes 



Senior HHrmbrra 



Christine Fallon 

Suntnr fHrmbrrfi 

Catherine Buckley 



Jane Mahoney 
Louise Schleich 



Harriet Vlymen 



$opljomnrr fflrmbrra 

Agnes Clary Teresa Regan 

jFmdfmau Mtmbtra 

Ruth Landry Mary O'Brien 



The Student Advisory Board was founded in 1907 at the suggestion of Mother 
de Sales. The object of the Board is “to represent the students in the government of 
the College and to further in every way the interests of the students.” The Mistress 
of Discipline and her assistant, two Seniors, two Juniors, one Sophomore and one 
Freshman composed the first Board. In 1911 the Board was enlarged to include the 
Mistress of Studies and the Day Scholar Representative. Today the Board includes 
all the original number and has added the President and Vice-President of the Fresh- 
man Class, two extra Senior Members and two Sophomore Members. 
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Alpha Alpha pnlmuiphiral S’uru'lii 



Marie Kieran 
Marguerite Doyle 
M. Eunice Timmons 
Gertrude McGovern 
Mary Kernan 




President 
Vice-President 
Secretary 
Treasurer 
Mistress of Ceremonies 



Alpha Alpha was organized in 1907 
by Father Halpin who continues to be its 
moving spirit. The object of the Society 
is “to foster interest in Mental Philosophy 
whether encountered in classroom, work, 
history or current discussion.” Member- 
ship is open only to upper classmen. 

The Society meets bi-monthly on 
Monday evenings in the large reception 
room of the “Castle” and listens to re- 
sumes of the past two weeks’ work in 
Logic and Philosophy, read by Junior and 
Senior members. Vital topics are then 
considered and open discussion is allowed. 
The meetings, always interesting, have 
become especially popular this year be- 
cause of the energy and the enterprising 
spirit of the President, Miss Kieran. 

The feast of St. Thomas Aquinas, on 
March 7th, is set aside as “Alpha Alpha 
Day” and, in honor of the Society’s 
patron saint, a holiday is granted to 
Juniors and Seniors. 
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Props and Paint 







(Dflftrrra 



Dorothy D. Donovan, ’18 
Helen M. Closs, ’18 
Mary J. Shaughnessy, ’19 
M. Loretta Branon, ’18 
Marie Rohn, ’19 
Virginia Waldron 
Anne Guilfoyle 
Estelle H. Davis 
Mother M. Loyola 



President 
Secretary 
Treasurer 
Mistress of Properties 
Mistress of Wardrobe 
Press Agent 
M u sical D i rector 
Coach 
Moderator 



The Dramatic Society of the College of New Rochelle was organized in 1906 
under Miss Mary Conklin, '09. The year of its organization the Society produced 
two plays, “The Princess,” and “As You Like It.” For the following three years the 
Society contented itself with displaying its talent merely on campus, but in 1909 the 
mid-year play was held in New York City in the Waldorf-Astoria, and from that 
year dates the custom of producing the mid-year play in the city and the June or 
Senior play on campus. 

In the spring of 1909 the campus play was Racine’s “Iphigenia”; in mid-winter, 
1910, “Twelfth Night” was given at the Waldorf-Astoria. 
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Nineteen hundred eleven marked an epoch in the dramatic history of the college 
for, in that year, Mrs. Estelle H. Davis became Instructor of Oral English and Dra- 
matic Coach, and at the present time, Mrs. Davis is (deo gratias) still with us. The 
mid-winter play, given that year in the Carnegie Lyceum, was “Much Ado About 
Nothing,” and the June play was Rostand’s “Fantastics.” 

In 1912 the custom of having the Junior and the Sophomore members of “Props 
and Paint appear in separate productions was established and is still observed. The 
Taming of the Shrew was portrayed in the Carnegie Lyceum in February of that 
year, and the “King Rene's Daughter” of Henrik Herz was enacted on campus in 
May. 

I he following year saw Moliere’s “Learned Ladies” at mid-year in the Plaza, 
and the Electra of Sophocles on May 28th. In 1914 Schiller’s “Mary Stuart” 
was given in mid-winter. Three years ago — 1915 — “The Rivals”, Sheridan, given 
first in New \ork, was repeated on April 23d at Germania Hall, New Rochelle, for 
the benefit of the Catholic Protective Society of the Archdiocese of New York. 

In 1914 and in 1915 the campus play was given in the evening. The eastern side 
ol the campus was strung with small electric lights from tree to tree, and over the 
natural stage formed by a broad bank with a background of lilac bushes, great arc 
lights were hung. Here “As You Like It” was produced in 1914, and “Love’s Labour’s 
Lost” in 1915. 

At the Plaza, on Feb. 12, 1916, “Props and Paint” presented “The Tempest,” 
and for their campus play, the Seniors gave Rostand’s “Romancers.” Last year three 
short plays were given at the Plaza, and an Irish play “The Twig of Thorn” was the 
June production. 

So that up to this year “Props and Paint” has faithfully persevered in the tra- 
ditions established in its pioneer days; but since the coming of war into this peace- 
ful world, and since these are the days of “doing one’s bit,” the Dramatic Society this 
year forsook its habits of peaceful times and did its bit. On February 8, 1918, three 
sketches, coached as usual by Mrs. Davis, were presented in New Rochelle in the 
Knights of Columbus Hall for the benefit of the Knights of Columbus War Fund. 
The performance was especially successful and a large sum of money was realized. 
After the plays, the usual dance took place. 

This is the history of “Props and Paint,” up to date and, with such a past, one 
cannot but be assured of the future fame and success of anything “Props and Paint” 
may undertake. 
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" Amtalni " 

Ebitur-tu-QUjirf 

Elisabeth U. Brady 



Eitrrary Editor 

Margaret de S. Keane 

Assistant Eitrrary Editors 

Gertrude A. Fleming 
Ruth C. McMahon 
Mary L. Riordan 

iMn&rratnr 

Mother M. de Sales 

Busin rss fHattayrr 

Helen I. McCann 

Assistant Businrss 4®mtayrrs 

Mary K. Farrell Dorothy D. Donovan 

Irene E. Mulcahy K. Elinor Cunningham 

Marie F. Kieran 



Art Eftitnrs 

Florence E. O’Grady 
Mary E. Warner 

Jltjntiuirapljir Eiitnrs 

Helen M. (’loss 
M arie R. Bogart 
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Site §>atnl Angela (jpuarterlij 

Hnari> uf lEiittars 

t*iittnr-ut-(£tprf 

Florence O'Grady 

Httrrary §>taff 

Elisabeth Brady, ’18 Marie Rohn, ’19 

Gertrude Flemming, ’18 \ irginia Waldron, 19 

Ruth McMahon, '18 Helen Gill, ’20 

Elizabeth Stetson, '20 

Official college magazine; first issued in June, 190o. 
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©lip i>atnt Attala (iJHtartrrly 

tBuatnras ^laff 

HiiBiurHa Ulamirjrr 

Anne S. Hurst, ’18 

AaBiiriatr fHmtaijrrB 

Mary McAniff, AS May Mahoney, ’19 

Christine Fallon, '18 Pauline Keyes, ’19 

Marie Rooney, ’18 Anna Manning, ’19 

Marion Cronin, ’20 

The duty of the Business Staff of the Quarterly is, of course, to uphold the busi- 
ness side of publishing the magazine and, to this end, a store has always been main- 
tained in the Gymnasium Building since the building was erected. One could not 
follow the intricate mazes of the early development of the store; suffice it to say that 
in 1918 the Quarterly occupies a large portion of the ground floor of the gym, and is 
a completely equipped store of many departments — (soap, soup, shoe-laces; stationery, 
confectionery; hardware, hammers, tacks); software (banners, college pillows, gum- 
drops!). 
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Clltr (Choir 



Irene E. Mulcahy, '18 
Mary Mahoney, *19 
Alice Burnes, ’20 
Mother M. Agnes 



Choir Mistress 
Secretary 
T reasurer 
Moderator 



(EnUrye ©rrhnsint 

M. Loretta Branon, ’18 
Molly Hopper, ’19 
Helen McKenna, ’19 
Isabel J. Kelly, ’19 
Loretta Branon, ’18 
Helen Closs,’18 

Harry Six ..... 

SlEGMUND GrOSSKOPII 



President 
V ice- President 
Secretary 
Treasurer 
Director of Mandolins 
Director of Guitars 
Instructor of Orchestra 
Instructor of Violins 



(Slrr (Club 



Irene Mulcahy, '18 
Helen Gloss, '18 
Mary Mahoney, '19 
Helen Canning, ’20 
D. J. Ryan 
M. II . Hopper 
M. Cronin 
Molly Hopper 
Mother M. Agnes 




President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 

Representatives 

Accompanist 

Moderator 
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The Choir 



Glee Club 






Orchestra 
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1918 

Eunice Timmons Dolly Ryan 

Loretta Branon 

1919 

Virginia Waldron 
Helen Hayes 



Mary Guilfoyle 
Harriet Vlymen 



Helen Gill 



1920 



Loretta Hendrick 
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Baseball 



®ljr Attjlrtir Aafluriatimt 

Helen M. Casey .... 

Virginia Waldron ..... 

Helen McKenna ... 

Loretto Hendricks ..... 

Sister M. Cephas .....•• 

The Athletic Association was organized in October, 1906; and disorganized in June, 1907; and re-organ- 
ized in October, 1907, after having solemnly promised to hoard up its dues to pay bills for athletic material, 
instead of using said dues to give “spreads" to its members. 

The financial ability which characterizes the Mrs. William J. Birmingham of today was just coming 
to the fore in the Miss M. Hennesy those days, and so with her as its first President the Association kept 
its word and has never since disbanded for unpaid debts. 

In 1911 the custom of awarding College letters and Class numerals was established and still exists. 

In 1916, through the enterprise of Miss Adele Brady, T6, the Association was given permission to 
have its Varsity Basketball Team play games with outside teams and, of the six games it played, it was 
defeated only once— by Adelphi. The second Adelphi — N . R. game was a tie. The \arsity defeated St. 
Elizabeth’s College Varsity in two games, and a South Norwalk team under Miss Anne McMahon, 15, in 
two games. Whither the permission to play these outside games has flown, who can say/ Only we know 
that for the past two years the games at N. R. C. have been all inter-class games (and that is another rea- 
son we miss 1916). 

The Athletic Association holds two Athletic Meets a year— a mid-year meet in the Gymnasium in 
which the Sophomores and the Freshmen contend for supremacy at basketball, and a spring outdoor meet 
in which the athletically inclined students of all classes take part in the athletic games, and in which prizes 
are awarded for skill. 

But here's a hope that the near future will produce another Adele, for the Association needs even more 
“pep” than has characterized its activities for the past two years. 



President 

Vice-President 

Treasurer 

Secretary 

Moderator 
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Junior Team 



dlmttnr ®pant 

Virginia Waldron, Captain 
Helen McKenna, Manager 

Anne Maxcy 
Kathleen Tighe 
Mary Guilfoyle 
Helen Hayes 
Harriet Vlymen 
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Sophomore Team 



^nphmnorp ©pant 

Loretta Hendric ks, Captain 
Elizabeth Stetson, Manager 

Helen Gill 
Mary Rooney 
Teresa Regan 
Julie McDonald 
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Freshman Team 



jFtrslunan ©rant 

Caryl Henze, Captain 
Catherine Howley, Manager 

Mary Maher 
Elizabeth McHugh 
Catherine Martin 
Grace Ryan 
Lillian Bueno 
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Athletics 




Gymnasium Building 







First Aid 



»ar Work in N. &. (C. 



Immediately after the declaration of war, last spring, a course in First Aid was given at the College 
under the auspices of the New Rochelle Chapter, Westchester Branch of the bk&I 

The course, which had been started through the enterprise of the students, was gi\en b> I>r. Paul B. t it 
GeraS who is now in France with the Westchester Unit Hospita , Unit Twen ^gstadenU at ended 
the lectures. Miss Elisabeth Brady, '18, was President of the Class and Miss Mane Kieran, 18, the *ec 

retary. 

In the fall of 1917 an independent auxiliary was formed in the College. A large room in the Gymnasium 
Building has been fitted up for the Red Cross, and here the work of making surgical dressing is carried o 
every morning and every afternoon, not only by the College students but by the New R()C ^^^ 
of the Catholic Woman’s League. There are over one hundred student members in this auxiliary and t t 
interest the girls take in the work, while having its foundation in patriotism is due to a great extent to the 
un^flaggingenergy of Mother M. Loyola, Moderator of the Unit. Miss Helen Cogan, 19, is President and 
Miss Gertrude Fleming, T8, is Vice-President. 

At Christmas time one hundred comfort kits were fitted up by the students and were sent to the sol- 
diers in camp. . # 

The proceeds from the mid-year play were turned over by “Props and Paint’ to the Knights of Co- 
lumbus War Fund. 



A course in Dietetics was opened at the beginning of the Second Semester, and this course is 
mented by lectures given by Mother M. Xavier, Professor of Sociology. 



upple- 



Lt:u ictiuivo . . , 

It is needless to add that hundreds of knitted articles have been supplied during the year by the indus- 
trious knitters-who comprise almost the entire college. So that N. R. C . is trying to do its share the 
work that must be done at home, and neither will it cease its efforts till there is no more need for the things 
of war and till our thoughts and energies can turn freely to pleasanter things. 
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Red Cross Unit 



Here’s to the Campus Cross 
Here’s to the Castle Tower 
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There is a college we would toast — 

Not so very far away — 

Of our loyalty to it we could boast, 

For it grows stronger, day by day. 

What friends we’ve known. 

What deeds we’ve done, 

Within its old Gym walls. 

The classes here, the classes gone, 

All answer to the call of — 

Alma Mater, here’s a toast to you ! 

Hail to New Rochelle! 

To your banners with their White and Blue — 
Banners we love so well. 

Here’s to the Campus Cross, 

Here’s to the Castle Tower, 

Here's to the tales that they could tell, 
Alma Mater, here's a toast to you ! 

Hail to New Rochelle! 
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Class of 1921 






Court of Queen Futurista, last of a long line of rulers over Nemohomia, a territory 
prohibited to all men. 

Time is about 2100 A. D. 

Futurista (to hand-maiden, Modernista): Alas! I am weary of this world, () faithful 
Modernista! Welcome will be the day when these sad flesh shall have shrunk 
beneath the lash of adversity for the last time. In spite of titanic struggles, my poor 
land seems unimproved. Aye, ’twould seem an abject failure. 

Modernista: Fair Queen, it doth not appear fitting to me that thou should be judged 
a failure! Hast thou not continued to keep thy kingdom free from that infamous 
creature, Man, in accordance with thy ancestor’s custom? 

Futurista: Yes, I have at least done that much for the betterment of my sister^ 
Yet, Modernista, I should like to know what women accomplished in the many 
years that have fled, what they did, what they thought — 

(A great clamor is heard without. Two attendants of the Queen drag in a man, 
captive, and in chains.) 

Attendant: In accordance with thy most sacred orders, 0 Queen of lofty majesty, 
we have captured this creature who calls himself man and brought him hither to 
judgment. 

Futurista: He seemeth right gentle to me, not as I have pictured him. Are you 
sure ’tis a man? 

Modernista: Alack! good Queen, did woman ever wear such idiotic raiment? Yea, 
his clothing does bespeak him as the feathers bespeak the bird. A man he is, 
indeed. 

Futurista (musingly) : And yet — somehow — I am loath to have him killed without 
offering at least one chance to save his miserable body. Speak, wretch, couldst 
thou sing a song of such merit that we might be thrilled thereby and be forced 
to surrender? 
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Man: Majestic One, were I to sing and likewise to compose my song, and thou wert 
to make the punishment fit the crime, human ingenuity and power of contrivance 
wouldst of necessity fail in wroughting a punishment worthy. But I could tell 
thee a tale of lives that would make thy own achievements pale and insignificant. 
’Tis a tale of maidens who dwelt almost two hundred years ago in a very distant 
village. 

Futurista: Thou art haughty indeed, for a captive! But, speak, my curiosity leads 
me to leniency. 

Man: Full two hundred years ago in the town of New Rochelle there flourished a 
splendid institution for the furthering of knowledge. Here, yearly, many maidens 
came in the pursuit of learning. In the year 1917, they say, there came a group 
that proved at least worthy of a slight history. O Queen, even thy majesty would 
have lost some of its weight in the presence of those maids in cap and gown. Never 
has thy mediocre court known a scene of such solemn dignity and grandeur as 
Founder’s Day within those walls of grey ! 

If thou could even imagine such happy, festive times as those Junior and Sopho- 
more times, I think more love would be thine from these sad-eyed subjects. 
Couldst thy jesters and court wits make such jibes as were heard on that thirtieth 
of October, thou wouldst not be this yawning victim of ennui. And couldst thou 
have maids tall and stately, bright and witty, sweet and jolly, demure but effi- 
cient withal, perhaps this government of thine would not be weak and tottering. 
For thou hast made a mistake. Thou hast concentrated? Certainly. But on the 
wrong idea. Man was not made for extermination, nor woman’s mind for dull 
inertia. Education is what you need, you and all of your subjects. Thou hast 
dwelt on one idea to the exclusion of others. 

Futurista: Enough! thou hast spoken truth and a Queen can learn a lesson. I 
shall remember your story, sir. You are free to go as you wish. But tell me first, 
if you please, some plan by which I can make my maids like those of nineteen 
twenty-one. 
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Class of 1920 





In September, 1916, (it now seems so long’ ago that the minute 
details are lost in the dim dawn of antiquity) 1920 made its advent. 
Some of the girls were a little previous and arrived a week before 
College opened — others were more leisurely disposed and appeared 
on the scene just before the Christmas holidays. 

The majority, however, timid, a trifle homesick and very expectant, came on 
the day the schedule stated. But that was only the first year. 

When 1920 returned from its first summer vacation, the scene was quite dif- 
ferent. This time the September entry was a home-coming. Cries of joy and wild 
embraces denoted that an “American College Woman” had met a fellow companion. 
Bedlam reigned as they discussed the happenings of the summer. While some talked, 
their friends sat gripping the sides of the chair waiting for an opportunity to burst 
into speech. Others talked on in unison without paying the slightest attention to 
what the other was saying. Such is the first night after vacation. 

The Freshmen were carefully observed and commented on. Some with a crit- 
ical eye for beauty, others athletically inclined and therefore with a thirst for gore, 
surveyed them as foes about to be girded for the terrific combat of the spring. 

After a mental strain of preparing programmes and arranging courses had passed, 
the Sophomores gave the Freshmen a party. Many a Sophomore racked her brains 
for a topic of conversation as she steered and piloted a verdant Freshman through 
the dances. 

“Do you like college?” — eager Soph. 

“Yes.” — winsome young thing. 

“Are you having a good time?” 

“Yes.” 

“Isn't the war fearful?” 

“Yes.” 

Long pause after this heavy success, then — 

“It is a little lonesome when you are first away from home, isn’t it?” 

“Umm.” 

At this point most people with inventive powers short of Edison’s give up in 
despair. 

In spite of these drawbacks the evening was very enjoyable. 
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Just before Thanksgiving the gay young Sophomores became just a little too 
gay and decided to “wake the Freshmen up”, literally and figuratively. 

One frosty morning a shivering band of desperadoes in kimonos crept stealthily 
up the tower stairs on mischief bent. Von Hindenburg never planned an attack 
more skillfully. They divided their forces — four to a room and two to a cot. At a 
given signal they entered the rooms, hurled the Freshmen amazed, shivering into the 
center of the room and vanished into the night. 

The Freshmen returned the compliment a few nights later and so noisily that the 
two classes were campused and the Sophomores were suspended as a result. Their 
weapon was a fiendish concoction of flour and water. If you are ever aroused in the 
cold grey of a winter morning by something cold striking your head and rolling down 
your neck, and spend the next few hours picking paste out of your hair— well, you will 
understand our position. 

The Sophomore Play was a great success. It consisted of several little playlets 
which were stories of Colonial times. 

In fact, everything that 1920 has undertaken has been a success— mid-years, the 
eagerly awaited meet— the whole of our Sophomore year. 

And we would end the year that sees our sister class depart, with the hope that 
the two college years still to come for 1920 will be as happy as the two college years 
that have gone. 
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Class of 1919 






Jlmttnr Htnloijy Nntps 

(Apologies to Professor McAuliffe) 



Chapter 3 

We now turn to the study of that far famed class, numerically known as 
1919. Because it refuses to be Overlooked, and can not be Forgotten, it has 
been chosen as a peculiarly favorable specimen for scientific observation. 

In Professorial Circles, 19 has been compared to our respected Egyptian friend— the sphinx. 



This 



“Exam- 



comparison is justified. . , . . . „ 

1. Because of that tantalizing look of untold wisdom with which 19 greets all questions- 

kind" and otherwise. 

2 Because of the inscrutable grin with which it answers— Nothing! 

Also, among the Bourgeoise, '19 has been likened unto a Feather-bed! Because when it is stepped 
on in one place it pops up in another. 

General Structure: , 

1919 is a body composed of separate independent Somites. These vary in number during the four 
stages of metamorphosis. In the present— or Junior— stage, the Somites number fifty-one. They are 
exceptionally good Somites, in that they possess the three requisites for a Perfect and Harmonious \\ hole, 
i. e.. Unity, Adherence and Pep. 

Digestive System: 

Divided into: 

A. Physical digestion — 

Operates chiefly after 10 P. M. . , . ... . , 

First aid occasionally received in form of strawberry short-cakes (which 20 intended tor strictly 

Home Consumption!). 

B. Mental digestion — , , , . . , 

Chief nourishment is leaves— book-leaves. This staple food is partaken of twice a year reg- 

ul ar l V in February and June. At other times, '19 in self-mortification (?) practices an almost 

total abstinence. (This custom is not universally approved. Some have even been unkind enough 
to hint that it makes for “Mediocrity.*’ However— this is not Germane.) 

System of Circulation: , . . , „ . . 

It has often been declared that 1919 has the best and most efficient methods of Circulation ever intro- 
duced intouany N. It. class room. Like the Worm, *19 has two distinct systems. 

1. Open system— is easily detected by the naked eye. Works to best advantage in large spaces— 

such as the Gymnasium, or the History Room. 

2. Closed system— practically invaluable as a means of communication between different Somites. 
By means of this Closed Circulation, notes and other articles are passed along by wave-hke move- 
ments until they reach their destination. This system is complicated and its course is very difficult 

DuHng this third stage of its existence, a curious phenomenon occurred. Shortly before Easter, after 
an anxious period of waiting and uncertainty, each Somite developed n Ring— green gold in color, and 
having on its lateral sides the impression of a Sphinx. Mum s the M ord . ! 

General History: , , _ , . . , , , . 

On September 24, having duly arrived in New Rochelle, 1919 s first act was to inspect herself, and lo! 
she had acquired four new members! In great glee, *19 then proceeded to investigate her surroundings 
and the first thing her eye lit upon was something large, unwieldy and — Bashful! 1919 looked long and 
looked hard, and concluded she was gazing at her younger sister— 1921! Her conclusion proving correct, 

* Embarrassing Conditions often arise as a result of this silence. 
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she straightway invited the Freshmen to a Lollypop Party (you see, 1!) did not know yet about The Blue 
Blood!). By the time the last lollypop and ice cream-cone had disappeared, 21 was no longer homesick, 
and she retired for the night, in love with College in general, and the Juniors in Particular 

Busy weeks passed — for 19 is studying nowadays. And then came Investiture when the Juniors 
invested the Freshmen in cap and gown, as they sang 

“Freshmen, dear Freshmen, look hack upon tonight, 

When to cap and gown, we bestowed on you the right 
Then, mid the flickering lights of the Junior torches, T9 and '21 pledged loyalty to each other and to New 
Rochelle, and '21 was formally received by Alma Mater. . . . , . 

Soon after this 1919 gave a practical proof of both College Spirit and patriotism by purchasing two 
Liberty Bonds, one of which she presented to the College. And as the ultimate proof of her patriotism, 
T9 sacrificed the biggest and most anticipated event in her college career— the Junior 1 rom. 

However, all social activities were not neglected, as our pleasant memories of the Junior- treshman 
Reception and the Freshman- Junior Dance will testify. _ . , e 

1919 now turned her attention to Dramatics, and shortly before Easter the Junior members of Props 
and Paint" presented “Good Friday." In this play, the high standard of Dramatic exeellenee whieh 19 
set for itself in Sophomore year with the production of “The l pper Room was fully equalled if not sur- 

passed. pj^ytd basketball— with the result that it still holds the title inherited from 

1 ' ' They ^av^tiiat '‘e*Trvthiiig comes to him who waits," and so, eventually, Jimior Week finally arrived 
^ ' i* .1 i • i. !• i-i. . ovi cfonpp I lip ( ass rlav was ffiven 




“Review of Reviews” was as usual a howling success. . 

And so — even as the minstrel show — ends Junior year, with those famous sentiments: 
“1919 give a cheer— 1919 has no peei — 1919 listen here— 

It can't be beat by another year!" 
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Near the city of New York there is a large training camp for young women. The 
purpose of this camp, which is known as the College of New Rochelle, is to train the 
young women for the Battle of Life; and so, in order that they may be able to wage it 
successfully, a continuous campaign against Ignorance is carried on during this pre- 
paratory training course at N. R. C. Ignorance, with its allies, Indifference, Super- 
ficiality, Folly and Procrastination (the which allies are incarnate in the various dum- 
mies scattered through the sections of the camp) conducts such a skillfully camou- 
flaged campaign that it is hard at first for the young candidates to distinguish the 
sham from the real; but when the training course is concluded, the successful can- 
didates cannot be deceived, as has been proven by the experience of those who have 
gone forth from this camp. 

The camp is divided into four regiments known as Freshmen, Sophomores, Juni- 
ors and Seniors. Commissions are granted once a year, only Seniors being eligible. 
Having obtained their commissions the Seniors immediately go into active service, 
and only return to the camp to deliver private lectures on their trials and tribulations 
on the battlefield. Many of those commissioned take up the work of instructors in 
other camps, while the Quartermasters’ Department of the world has become very 
popular during the last few years. Upon the departure of the Seniors, the members 
of the Junior Regiment are advanced to the rank of Seniors, the Sophomore members 
become Juniors, the Freshmen become Sophomores, while new bands of candidates 
fill in the Freshmen ranks. 

Each regiment, which is divided into smaller units known at N. R. C. as “cliques” 
and which is subordinate to the officers of the institution, practices self-government 
and elects officers from the ranks. Each regiment has its special field on which to 
meet and combat Ignorance. 

We who record on the following pages the history of our campaign against Igno- 
rance, are known in the camp as Unit 1918, and the authentic account of our maneu- 
vers follows. 
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S 1 PT Band fif ty 9 fi ve candidates, partly draft and partly volunteer, registered at N. R. C . Assigned to 
Freshman Regiment as L nit 1918. 

^' ' 'skms'of'mutinv among the new Unit because of honesiekness, quickly quelled by Unit 1917. Just 
before taps. 17 put ’18 through severe physical tests-in the cavalry, by means of a broomstick n 
the scout P service crawling through the eye of a needle, etc. In the course of the activities, Loretta 
Bran on lost her first name and henceforth was known as \ enus. 

October 1 Jr s Many officers returned to deliver the lecture mentioned in the Foreword. ’18 was 

resplendent in the shimmery white uniforms worn at Graduation the preceding June. Discovered 
that this is a sign whereby the Freshman Regiment is distinguished on Founder s Day. 

XOV Junior Regiment entertained Freshmen at a military hop in the Castle. ’18 inoculated by a Special 
Junior Process, with a rose-colored serum which gave a different outlook on the college camp. 

DtC Sophomore Regiment entertained us with the stereotype military hop. As we entered the mess-hall of 
the" some secret enemy from Every Man’s Land hurled bombs in through the windows. Ihe 
bombs exploded and did great damage to uniforms; also destroyed pleasant expressions. Bombs were 
composed of H2S. 

jANl pirst great offensive against Ignorance started by the Faculty. 18 swept all before it. 

KEB “l8’s Y ba 1 sketball team played the Varsity basketball team from the Seminary. The bladder broke in 
the middle of the game, causing much excitement. 

1 EB Colonia^Ball. Mary Riordan proved her ability at camouflage in conversation by saying: "I found 
this cigar stub in Louise Schleich’s pocket. 

M ' 'whole camp in an uproar. Great athletic meet to take place March 18th between 17 and 18. M the 
regiments gathered in the Living Room and sought to out-sing, out-cheer, out-wit each other on this 
night. l(i proved herself a valuable and loyal ally to us, and the Faculty proved itrelf the same to 
the united bands of 15 and ’17. War cries resounded until a late hour. Juniors.. Help.. rue- 
ulty!! Help!! We graciously returned the Sophs’ songs and yells to them, as our own were far supe- 

March*' 13— Chapel bell rang 1-9-1-8. Banners hung in every possible spot. Our team was defeated m the 
great game. ’16 entertained us in the evening. . 

March 30— April 3— Spiritual Retreat under Chaplain O Rourke through the \ alley of Silence. 

\ PRII 16 — -We entertained our friends and allies, the Juniors. , , 

May (; q ur fi rs t Dramatic Drive which had been in progress for some time was brought to a successful cul- 

MAy n 2^%e Undcrteber^ Corps®* Unit* 1918 interred Sadie Sophomore who had died from an over-dose 
of Class Spirit. 

May 30 — A mock marriage was celebrated between lbana “imo” 

June 1— The Unit which will take the place of us as Freshmen next fall was christened 1919, the l mt 

1917 standing sponsor for it. 

June 4 rted three months’ furlough. The Unit having clearly proven its ability to con- 

quer Ignorance, as the results of the spring offensive showed, w.U be advanced to the Sophomore 
Regiment when it returns for its second campaign. 
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rco® campaign 



September 21, 1915 . 

Camp opened. Unit '18 re-enforced by several candidates from other camps: Irene Foster and Katli- 
ryne McCue from Trinity, Marie Kieran and Christine Fallon from Mt. St. Vincent, and Marie Dean 
from Hunter. Five who were members of the Unit last year had received honorable discharges and had 
enlisted in other branches of the service of Education. 

September 22 . 

Unit T8 inspected the new Freshman Unit on this night in the Living Room. Many good plans went 

to waste. 



November 5 

Unit ’18 held a military hop in honor of Unit '19. 



November 12 

The English Captain, Miss Randall-Bent, brought Nell Brinkley to the big Tea. Our cosy corner 
was opened for the first time. 



December 12 

The Unit took itself in a body to the canteen which the camp had opened just for the day in the Hotel 
Biltmore. The canteen was christened “Sodality Bazaar.” 18 bought a great many useless articles. 



December 1(5 . . , . . 

Our first Dramatic Drive, led by the Dramatic Officer of the Camp, was produced this night, lhe 
affair was known as “Everyman.” We would have gone down to ignominious defeat save that the 
audience had a sense of humor. 

January 21, 191(5 

Unit 1918 attended the Regimental Dance of Unit 1919. 

March 12 

Like the far-famed worm. Unit 1918 turned during this week from the w. k. Straight and Narrow 
and by a concentrated attack on College Conventions succeeded in establishing a state of Revolution, 
'l'he Unit announced that it would celebrate a Sophomore Week, and it proceeded to throw all its 
resources into the breach. Having mobilized its forces it entrained in jitneys for the near-by city and 
there fell upon the Boston Spa. When an excellent mess (in more ways than one) had been obtained 
here by right of “quarter”, the Unit raided Loew's and established itself in the first row trenches with 
the loss of only ten cents. When it again regained its old positions in N. R. Camp, it held a magnifi- 
cent Prom in the Living Room, and after that it entertained all the Regiments with a heart-rending 
dramatic masterpiece, entitled “Newsy la Day,” which was a tragedy based on the harrowing adven- 
tures of a washcloth. These are all the details of Sophomore Week that can be confided to the public 
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March 12 — Continued 

press. Suffice it to say that there were many in danger of court-martial because of it, and the threat 
of placing the entire regiment in the guard house, or “campusing” it as they say here, was frequent. 
However, ’18’s long experience has made it immune to such gas attack.s Much credit was given to 
Miss Riordan for the strategic ability she revealed as Moderator of the week. 

March 25 

The basketball team of the Unit was again overcome by its opponents on this day. 

March 29 

T8 celebrated the birthday of its commanding officer, Margaret Keane, by giving her a party. 

April 4 

The Sophomore Speaking Contest which took place on this night was won by Kathryn Cocks. 

. May 1 

We scored another dramatic triumph tonight with our second original Class Play. 

May 17 

Units 1916 and 1918 entrained in taxis for Pepperday Inn where a farewell dinner was served to the 
Units in honor of the departure of T6 for the front. 

June 1 

\\ e went bravely over the top in the spring offensive against our old enemy, Ignorance. We stormed 
the enemy's defenses and completely routed him. 

We had now cleared the Sophomore field of any vestige of Ignorance and so were ready for a new cam- 
paign in other sections of the battlefield. Passes were issued to every member of the camp and a three 
months’ furlough was granted. Our closest allies, the members of ’16, were granted commissions on 
a memorable day that reminded the camp most forcibly that “with every sweet there is some bitter.” 
A new camp song, composed as folk songs are, attained immense popularity during these days, “'16, 
don't go ’way.” 
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In Sophomore Days 




September 26, 1916 

Summer furlough ended. One new candidate joined the Junior ranks — Rosalie Conlan from Barnard, 
Columbia, etc. 

This year we are non-commissioned officers — Corporals. 

Spent the first afternoon helping the new candidates for the Freshman Regiment to locate their bar- 
racks. Many of them were placed in Dugouts within walking distance of the mess hall — Dugouts 
Nos. 9, 23, 38, etc. 

September 28 

Our initial attempt at inoculating the Freshmen with the Rose Serum that the Junior Regiment always 
administers to the Freshmen Regiment, took place in the Living Room. Unit 1920 quickly responded 
to treatment. 

October 1 

This Junior campaign had an entirely different aspect than the previous two campaigns. We were 
on unfamiliar ground. Our popular English Captain, Miss Randall-Bent, had transferred her educa- 
tional operations to California and we missed her and her interesting classes. The new English Cap- 
tain, Miss Larmour, was a specialist along different lines, and adopted wholly different tactics. Her 
training is based to a great extent on Chaucer. We began to realize that it is hard to teach an old dog 
new tricks. 

Also the officers who are in charge of this institution had entered into hostilities with the enemy, Igno- 
rance, on entirely new territory, and a certain number of candidates from 18 had volunteered their 
services as scouts into this new land to see if it might be suitable for future conquest. The scouts 
advanced under the banner of the B. S. 

October 19 

“Twenty, our lights are gleaming. 

Brightly for you — ” 

The Unit No. 1920 was officially invested in the college camp uniform — cap and gown. Memories of 
long, uniformed lines of Juniors, of the Living Room in shadow, and of our gleaming electric candles. 

“Turn back our tassels. 

Let s be Freshmen once again. 

Bring back those jolly days 
That knew no care nor pain. 

There's not a Junior heart 
But cries, ‘Ah, we would fain 
Turn back our tassels 
And be Freshmen once again’.” 

November 1 

Three of the scouts returned from the business field and reported insurmountable obstacles. They 
brought fearful tales of a land filled with a million misleading signs, which, to be interpreted rightly, 
must be committed to memory; the immediate foreground is a mass of short things called “ticks” on 
which one is constantly getting stuck; as one progresses through this land it is necessary to make use 
of queer shapen hooks, which are not only useless if turned the wrong way, but which bring dire mis- 
fortune upon the unfortunate manipulator. There are also strange machines necessary to the work, 
and in the manipulation of which one has to acquire almost incredible speed. 

The tactics employed throughout the whole course were so entirely different that these three scouts 
retreated precipitously to re-enlist under the A. B. standard. 

December 20 

Unit 1918 established a precedent in the college camp. At a Court of Adoption, the L T nit 1920 was for- 
mally received as a child of Alma Mater. 
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Certificate of Adoption 

“Be it remembered that on the 20th day of TsaM Zrn^Uer 

that the said Agnes Clarey should have .tt the ngh * of * dul ^d tmdhe ^ ^ ^ appears , 
of the College of New Rochelle, and be s s ] ] lave ] lcrelin to set our hand and affixed the 

seyoTsahkourtat t heCollege of N^w Rochelle on the 15th day of December, 1916.’’ 

November T “ ' " “ “ 

gsss S^.SS2SB»S£f " 

February 7, 1917 .... w k d turne( i their attention to Social Conquest. The 

The Juniors suspended all hosUhtus . tl a , t tQ see Adele Rowland in the military presentation 

entire unit entrained for the Citv of JS . • . j ■ the Living Room and after a most unusual 

“Her Soldier Boy.” In the evening the ga fe mes , etc. Then, with all the lights 

*•*» +>* 

of the evening was a more solidified Unit than ever before. 

1 hB Entrained in trolley cars for BronxvMe, and after ^“^Jp^Xce* Inotfer^rmnatic sensation in the 
SSST r-TSJnch^^ roses contrasted so sublimely with 

the mifnly rain coat of the hero, that the audience was entranced. 

FEBR T r Junior Prom was given in New York *the Biltmo^ Nmv ^ To^a.tSlnto^ 

5“ SSS dLT 11 Ct^SSX. ever e^oyedhy any N. R. Hegunent. 

March 6 , , , i nar tv to T7 in honor of Alpha Alpha Day. 

Unit 1918 established a second precedent. Dave a part* to i/ 

April 19 . . 1V “Th*» Silver Thread;” if the audience had half as 

SSW ™ ”« *■“ cl ““ 

Mat 16 . . , , , nresented “Melo-Drama, Old and New.” Each year we prove our 

abdity in ^Dranmtl fieLmore and'n.ore. Junior party in our cosy room afterwards. 

‘‘There is a year that we know, 1918. 

JONE Tremendous onset launched by us during the past week against Ignorance utterly vanquished the 
enemy and left us in complete possession of the Junior field. 

JDN At' midnight, in the official camp uniform, we held a “sing” under the windows of *17*. barracks. Tins 
oras nlir final tribute to the Seniors. 
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September 24 , . , . i mpm hprs of the Senior Regiment. Roll 

ssszzzs. j *» *■ 

in the person of Grace Coholan. 

September 25 with new material — one section of the 

™y Ms 1 t P o l"i* z sjssw. . <**■•» « «-»•*« ““•« ,ot 

the campaign. 

OCT °Buless Squad attended the Business Show in the 69th Regiment Armory. 

October 20 , . , , i 

Founder’s Day. First pictures taken for /J l ®/ 1 ^ p b0 ^ r ; i torv occupied by Ignorance, Saturday opera- 
SZ KoXiuS TO^Iquad was fruly composed of the martyrs to the cause of Educa- 
tion. 

November 1 . , . » 

Individual pictures taken. “This is necessary in my business. 

December 17 , , , „.uu Philosonhv. The combat was brief, 

Again M8 conquered Ignorance in a hand-to-hand struggle with Pmiosopnj. 

but the outcome momentous. 

December 21 

Leave of absence granted for the holidays. 

January 9 

Training resumed. 

"TLS .hi, .r™. tb. « Nwi 

“" d ™ “» '"•* “ lhe ■*” K ”' W8 '' 

Small skirmishes reported daily. 

^ AN ^°^^pmsutt t o/'Heah4^°^er^ant a ^wks bwdre^icr k^when 

Medical aid was immediately summoned by Cockev s bodyguard, Marj . 

^'o'ur ally, Unit 1920, scored a glorious victory today in the great game. 

MA The 2 B. S. Squad reported a bloody ^ Monag^ and ^hre 

sta b rFir* a Ai7hl e ev^ £ supplied by the S. B. Sector and the Squad 

returns bravely to the attack. Some reports use the word boldly. 
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March 24 

Final retreat through the Valley of Silence under Chaplain Stanton commenced. We learn the mean- 
ing of “living your own life.” 

March 28 

Having retreated successfully, a general holiday was proclaimed from this date until April 7th. 

April 7 

Training resumed. Epidemic of Spring Fever prevailed throughout the entire camp. 

April 21 

The reports of the Sociology section of the Unit were due at headquarters. 

May 1 

Intensive training entered upon by the Seniors in anticipation of the last great offensive which will be 
launched in a few weeks. 

May 9 

Unit 1918 celebrated its last class day, and presented its last original Class Play “The Spirit of *18.” 
May 10 

Written barrage against Socialism launched by thirty-seven Seniors in an attempt to carry off a $50.00 
prize. 

May 14 

Unit 1918 ate lollypops and played tag for the last time. 

June 7 

Commencement Week began. The last Dramatic Drive of *18 under official auspices was entered upon 
in the evening. 

June 8 

The Wise Virgins are presented with the cross of war. 

June 9 

Baccalaureate Sermon . Interclass speaking contest . 

June 10 

The Unit received its commissions. The campaign against Ignorance, in these particular fields, was 
closed forever, and the President of the College signed a Treaty of Peace in the form of sheepskins. 

June 11 

Class Day. We gathered up the odds and ends of our college life, and wove them into prophecies, a 
will, etc. 

June 12 

Banner Day. Japanese Lawn Party, at which, for once in our lives, we did not have to put up the 
lanterns. 

June 14 

Great storm of sorrow broke over the departing Unit. 

June 15 

Our Junior Song realized, for ’18 was “Home Again. ” 

“There’s a golden haze 
O’er college days 
In the halls of N. R. C. 

For tho' we must part 

In ’18's loyal heart 

You’re a wonderful memory.” 
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3ir?0l|ntatt fear 

Helen C. O'Brien . 

Dorothy D. Donovan . 

Elisabeth U. Brady 
Mary R. McAniff . . 



President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 



Members of Advisory Board 

Helen C. O'Brien Dorothy D. Donovan 




f ear 

Margaret Keane .... 

J. Dorothy Ryan .... 

Elisabeth Brady .... 

Helen McCann ..... 



President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 



Members of Advisory Board 
Margaret Keane Jane Mahoney 




dJmtior fear 

Helen M. Casey .... 
Margaret Keane 
J. Dorothy Ryan 
Gertrude A. Fleming . 



President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 



Members of Advisory Board 
Jane Mahoney Mary R. McAniff 




Senior fear 

Mary R. McAniff 
Helen M. Casey 
Mary E. Warner 
Louise M. Schleicii 



President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 



Members of Advisory Board 

Helen M. Casey Louise M. Schleich 
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1910 0 (SLlaaa 

(Carry Me Back to Ole Virginny) 

I 

There is a year that we know — 1918. 

It is the year that shines bright with Bine and Gold. 
Eighteen, the year that was made for the Seniors, 
Eighteen, the fairest story N. R. C. has told. 



II 

Eighteen, we’ll back you through shadow and sunlight. 
As we ever have done in these halls of N. R. C. 
Eighteen, we’ll yet make your name shine in glory, 

Eighteen, we promise you that mighty you shall be. 

HI 

Carry us onward through life — 1918 
Your Gold for our happiness. 

For loyalty your Blue; 

We will remember the days we were Seniors, 

We will remember — and we ever will be true. 
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1921 

Ruth Landry 
Mary O’Brien 
Katherine Ward 
Sadie Mahoney 



President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 



1920 



Agnes Clary President 

Julie McDonald Vice-President 

Anna Doyle . Secretary 

Winifred Mullarky Treasurer 



Abmaorg Saarb 

Ruth Landry 
Mary O’Brien 



Abtriaarg ®uarb 

Agnes Clary 
Teresa Regan 



(Eltias (ititora for f ear 

mz-ms 



1019 

Helen Hayes 
Catherine Buckley 
Lucy White 
Mary Kernan 



President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 



191 B 



Mary McAniff 
Helen Casey 
Mary Warner 
Louise Schleich 



President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 



Abmaurg Saarb 

Harriet Vlymen 
Catherine Buckley 



Abtrimirg Saarb 

Mary McAniff 
Helen Casey 
Louise Schleich 
Jane Mahoney 
Christine Fallon 
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We, the Editors of Annales, would ask that you 
remember as you read through the following pages 
that we have not tried to analyze souls nor to present 
character studies. We have tried only to give a brief 
impression of each member of the class; that “he who 
runs may read” and, reading, he may understand to a 
slight degree, the girls who, individually and collec- 
tively, symbolize the broad mind and the loyal heart 
of 1918. 
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MARIE R. BOGART 
Richfield Springs, N. Y. 

“Props and Paint” 

Associate Photographic Editor Annales 



“bogie” 

“ Her eyes were stars of twilight fair ; 

Like twilight , too , her dusky hair” 

Coolness, calmness, boredom — 

A tragic air — a temperamental personality 

An ability to get even more rest than Nature requires, and yet get through courses— 
A baffling atmosphere, mixed with a charming manner of giving complete “success - 
An amount of sophistication that fascinates 
A broad sense of humor and a broader point of view 

Something vague and uncertain, that leaves you in doubt as to the real meaning and 
yet offers no field for accusations of insincerity 
An indefinable method of attracting court 
And a genius for acting — 

(T8, she’ll yet make your name shine in glory) 

— that’s “Bogie.” 
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ELISABETH U. BRADY 
New Rochelle, N. Y. 

Class Secretary (1, 2) 

Literary Staff Quarterly (2, 3, 4) 
“Props and Paint” 

Chairman Play Committee (1, 3, 4) 
Editor-in-Chief Annales 



“/7Z brook no dictation 

An emphatic personality; 

A nervous temperament that is moody in the extreme; 

A stubbornness that never even considers the other side of the question; 

An exhaustless stock of energy, and an amount of determination and decision that 
always results in getting her own way; 

Restlessness, discontentedness, rashness that saner thoughts could never equal in 
efficiency ; 

A vast capability along literary lines; 

A love of freedom and the original with which even convention itself interferes; 

A capacity for speech, and a manner of talking that everyone agrees is fascinating; 
And a wild disposition with apparently no means of controlling it, are some of the 
things that make Elisabeth different from the rest. 
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M. LORETTA BRANON 
Burlington, Vt. 

Treasurer Current Events (2) 
Vice-President Orchestra (3) 
President Orchestra (4) 
President Mandolin Club (4) 
Class Team (1,2) 

Mistress of Properties 
“Props and Paint” 



“vene” 



“ Ask what thou wilt of me and thou shall have it” 



An impulsive, generous spirit that finds no favor too great to confer 
A frank, outspoken, sincere chum, blessed with a stock of common sense 
A breezy manner that bespeaks broadmindedness and good nature incarnate 

A stock of good stories and a power of impersonation that is nothing if not enter- 
taining 

A temper which carries everything before it — and which comes to the surface quite 
regularly 

An indispensable member of “Props and Paint” — because of the inventive genius 
which can produce scenery out of nothing 

An all around spirit that finds expression in Dramatics, Athletics, and Musical Socie- 
ties 

And absolute trustworthiness and reliability — 
that means “Vene” to 1918. 
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HARRIET H. BURNS 
Hartford, Conn. 

Secretary Current Events Club (2) 
Sodality Counsellor (3) 

“Props and Paint” 

Choir 



“Up, up, my friend, and quit your books .” 



A gentle, refined nature has Harriet Harrison; 

An infinite capacity for spending long hours over her books — not studying out of 
them, but worrying over all she has to study out of them; 

An insatiable curiosity and a childlike credulity; 

A loyal, sincere friend, entirely without affectation; 

An occasional flash of sophistication that is surprising; 

A wardrobe whose extent proves annoying; 

A reserve stock of “eats” distributed judiciously and with method; 

And a tendency to spend the early morning hours in calling the laggards, which has 
proved T8’s spiritual salvation. 
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HELEN M. CASEY 

Wilmington, Del. 

Class President (3) 

Advisory Board (3, 4) 
Vice-President Student Body (4) 
Vice-President 1918 (4) 

President Athletic Association (4) 
“Props and Paint” 

College Orchestra 



“Her administration is based upon principle and the principle must be enforced , in season 

and out of season .” 

There is a 1918 adjective “Helen Caseyness.” 

It means a great amount of black hair, 

— and blue eyes and tortoise shell glasses, 

— and grey flannel shirtwaists and heavy storm-shoes. 

It means specializing in Oral English, 

— loving the poetry of Brooks and Masefield. 

— starring in Dramatics. 

It means moral courage to back strong convictions; 

- — a calm, unswerving loyalty to the few chosen ones. 

And especially, it means to 1918, a Sense of Duty. 

In Junior Year, that meant a Junior President who worked so earnestly, so fervently, 
so ceaselessly, that Graduation Week left only a little worn-out-heap of Helen. 

In Senior Year, it has meant that college discipline must be enforced and college 
rules must be observed whatever the result, personally. 

And for the future it can only mean success wherever she goes — success to follow 
the admiration that her very Helen Caseyness always has created and always will 
create. 
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HELEN M. GLOSS 
Far Rockaway, N. Y. 

Press agent “Props and Paint” (2) 
Musical Director “Props and Paint ” (3) 
Secretary “Props and Paint” (4) 
Photographic Editor Annales 




“ Every day her beauty seemed more fair." 



A charming dignity and an eternal serenity of disposition — 

A surprising amount of diplomacy and an exhaustless amount of tact — 

A refreshing sense of humor, and a spirit of fun that makes her ready for anything — 
Dramatic ability, as witnessed by recent “Props and Paint” productions — 

An easy-going, quiet manner with the most unique ways of expressing her rare anger 
(whistling energetically and dusting everything in sight with her handkerchief) 

A habit of doing just enough and not a bit too much for each course — 

An amount of good looks that impresses all but herself — 

A tendency to display class and college spirit if it doesn’t prove too inconvenient — 
And a habit of spending about half the scholastic year on Campus — 

These are some of the reasons why Helen has never lacked friends, and why she has 
won the admiration of the class and the college. 
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KATHRYN M. COCKS 
Glen Cove, L. I. 

Class Team (2) 

Secretary Athletic Association (2) 
Treasurer Athletic Association (3) 
Secretary “Props and Paint” (3) 
Glee Club 



“cocksie” 



“ What is the end of study? Let me know!” 

You would get a good impression upon meeting Kathryn for — 
she has an attractive, pleasant personality, 
and a most alluring smile, 

which, coupled with her intense determination to widen her circle of friends, 
make a combination few can resist. 

(Reference, 1920) 

The favorable impression would deepen as you grow to know Kathryn for — 
she will never attempt to replace your opinions with hers, 
she is the essence of good nature, 
and the soul of kind-heartedness, 

(even in her most frivolous moments she never forgets “Little Orphant Annie”), 
she does many things well,. 

especially those that are easiest, those that will cause no loss of sleep, or those 
that can be done “some other day.” 

And at the end of Senior Year you will discover that you still like Kathryn, 
partly because of the qualities she has revealed, 
principally because she is “Cocksie.” 




“A girl with eager eyes and yellow hair — ” 

A few short months of acquaintance has proved to us that Grace — 

is one of the “sweetest” girls imaginable (in fact, we feel we could not stand it if 
she were a little more so) — 

that she has an optimistic easy-going tendency that no tempest can quell — 
that she has a habit of making herself understand the other fellow’s point of 
view, and a will that makes her have everything done just when it should be done — 
that she possesses a whole-hearted enthusiasm that has adopted our college 
as her own without any annoying references to past experiences — 

that she has a wealth of charity and never fails to put the best interpretation 
on everything; and an amount of such unusual goodness which shines forth like a 
beacon light in this wicked world — 

And so, at the end of our few months’ acquaintance with Grace we assure her, that 
despite her knitting activities, she certainly has done her bit to make Senior year one 
of the most agreeable years we have spent at N. R. 
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"I'm just as still as I can be. 

Oh, would my neighbors all would be 
One half so still as little me." 



A quiet, unobtrusive person, with an independent air that seeks assistance or recog- 

nition from none — r , 

An amount of energy and perseverance that has made her a force in Oral Eng is i, 
despite her wee small voice, and that has made her a shining light in languages (Latin 

especially) — . 

An amount of patience that forbids criticism of the existing order of things, and an 

optimistic tendency that defies conquest 

A kind heart, and a willingness to assist that has frequently proved the salvation o 
the less gifted — 

The kind of opinions that are not gleaned from the stray conversations of other people, 
and that are as immutable as steel 

And withal, a cockey little self-assurance that adds quite a tone to Lillian. 
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“ Let me have music always , and I seek no more delight." 

Most prominent of all Elinor’s characteristics is her love of music, and her willingness 
to try to satiate our appeals for “just a little more.” 

We attribute the excitable, nervous disposition, the fiery temper that is a perfect 
fury on the rare occasions that it is not controlled, to the artist in Elinor — 

But we cannot attribute the loyal, unswerving adherence that has been tried so often 
during college and that has never been found to fail the friends who trusted her, to 
the artist, but to the girl herself — the girl who is always insisting that she is not really 
“sincere” and whose every act belies her protestations — 

And Elinor loves peace, has a perfect horror of “cliques,” and possesses that rare 
broad-mindedness that will not only listen to the other side but will agree to it if 
it is sufficiently reasonable — 

And Elinor fears that she will ever intrude, that she will ever be the extra one, in a 
most unfounded way — 

And Elinor gladly and frankly gives the opinions she never thrusts forward — 

Elinor — from up Boston-way — ’18’s strongest reason for not needing a Pure Speech 
Week. 
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4 \So let's discuss — just you and I — 
And try to answers find 
To questions philosophical , 

It will divert the mind." 



A world of sophistication; 

An air of indifference and boredom that nothing ever seems to penetrate; 

A curiosity that seems to have no ending, and a tendency to find out the most remote 
reasons for everything; 

A nervous manner that bespeaks hidden energy; 

Cleverness and remarkable literary ability that is appreciated by all 
A habit of never being on time; 

A Senior schedule that will make Louise look to her laurels; 

And the rare, almost unheard of quality of reciting in Philosophy in the most non- 
chalant manner — and of having her recitations held up as examples of what we all 
should do — 

Such is Jeanette. 
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DOT 



DOROTHY D. DONOVAN 
Toledo, Ohio 

Class Chairman (1); Class Vice-President 
(1); Advisory Board (1); Chairman Prom 
Committee (3); President “Props and 
Paint” (4); College Orchestra; Associate 
Business Manager Annales. 



“ Born to manage as the sparks fly upward .” 



(Diplomacy) (Efficiency) (Executive Ability) 

In the above parentheses have we told you the tale of our Sphinx. 

The other things that we know about Dot are more in the line of habits than of char- 
acteristics — 

leaving lor vacations just a little before anyone else 
returning from vacations quite a while after everyone else 
rushing off for week-ends at the earliest possible minute on Friday 
rushing back from week-ends at the latest possible minute on Sunday 
— preferring the Exchange to campus when she is here 
—but preferring Atlantic City to Campus at any time 

never having been flustered under any circumstances college has produced 
—receiving so very many letters that she has to take extra courses in order to have 
time to answer them all (Spanish Course particularly adapted) 

—and passing exams w ith the same preoccupied air that makes one think that college 
is merely incidental 

—being especially interested in children, and having her craving for their company 
satisfied by the Seminary children 

and having a total disregard for other people’s opinions 

Perhaps if w r e add that the tired-w r orn-out Dorothy w 7 ho comes back after vaca- 
tion goes away pleasantly plump, energetic and well rested after a year’s work that 
would send another to a sanitarium, you will be able to judge for yourself just why 
college is incidental in Dot’s existence and why she so eagerly anticipates Christmas, 
Easter, and June. 



9i 



*03 AM MALES IS 




“She has no time to gallivant , 
She has no time to play — ” 



— because Elizabeth, in addition to commuting from Greenwich, takes the w. k. 
Business Course, and about two-thirds of the w. k. “Other'’ course. 

A sweet face, a dainty appearance, a musical laugh — you never would think she would 
have so much ambition, to look at her. 

But she is ambitious, 

and independent, 

and self-possessed, 

and extraordinarily tenacious, 

— all these things we’ve found out in the B. S. 

In the “Other” course, we’ve found 
the dreamy, romantic individual, 
the talented actress, 

the fiery advocate of what she considers right, 

And in both the courses, we’ve found that Elizabeth is mighty sweet, in fact, the 
kind we’d call “adorable” if we hadn't been taught better — 

But since we have, we would merely add that Elizabeth is one of the nicest things 
that has happened to ’18. 
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CHRISTINE FALLON 
Mamaroneck, N. Y. 

Quarterly Business Staff (3, 4) 
Advisory Board (4) 



“ Her manner was incurably gentle." 

Nothing can ruffle Christine (unless it be “dictation'’). 

She is always calm, dignified; perhaps sometimes a little righteous indignation makes 
its appearance, but there are never the storms of wrath that characterize some of the 
B. S. students. 

She possesses a bottomless fund of sympathy, sincerity and charity, and so is an 
excellent example of one’s ideal of a friend. 

She is the personification of class spirit — i.e. she is as willing to share inconveniences 
as she is rewards. 

She performs all her tasks quietly, steadily, earnestly, with no wild appeals for aid or 
sympathy. 

And she is the kind of a girl who goes to make up the strength of a class, the quiet, 
reliable kind who is always willing to side in with the others, and yet whose innate 
common sense refuses to rebel against the powers that be. 
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MARY K. FARRELL 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 

President Christ Child Society 
College Orchestra 

Associate Business Manager Annales 



“ She has not wings, she cannot soar. 

But she has feet and she can climb, 

(aye, even up to the old third floor!) 

A happy-go-lucky disposition 
Optimism galore 
Seldom excited 
Never angry 

Much affection, which is particularly apparent in some “cases’’ 

Endless generosity and domestic capabilities that result in many parties 
Impulsiveness that often results in misunderstandings 
A dread of restraint 

And a warm heart and a love for humanity that makes Mary prominent in the philan- 
thropic work N. R. C. never neglects. 
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GERTRUDE A. FLEMING 
Rochester, N. Y. 

President Current Events (2) 
“Props and Paint” 

Manager Class Team (2) 
Class Treasurer (3) 

Sodality Counsellor (4) 
Literary Staff Quarterly (4) 
Literary Staff Annales (4) 



For if she will , she will , you may depend on't; 

But if she icon t, she WON'T, and there's an end ont." 



Great amounts of ambition, perseverance and pride, 

The ability to do, and to do well, 

Enthusiasm which is always brought forth if the subject in question happens to appeal, 
A sense of humor that is little short of distraction, 

A stubbornness and trust in her own opinions that is most blatant, 

An active interest in college and class affairs that has resulted in one more efficient 
member for Dramatics, Athletics, and Sodality, 

And the ability to accomplish whatever she sets her heart on, which promises well 
for the success of the Last of the Flemings. 
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IRENE McL. FOSTER 
Fort Smith, Ark. 

College Orchestra 
Glee Club 



"It is only the great-hearted who can be a true friend.” 

Irene possesses an abundance of “pep,” a stock of energy that is too great to be satis- 
fied by the ordinary trend of events 

A craving for excitement and a sportsmanship that is sometimes alarming 
The qualities we seek in our closest friend, truthfulness, sincerity and complete trust- 
worthiness 

An air of untold wisdom that is irresistible 

The ability to dance well, to play the mandolin pleasingly if drowned successfully 
by a loud accompaniment, but an utter lack of ability to use a whisper, or to under- 
stand that “Brevity is the soul of wit” 

A habit of exhibiting her room bi-annually only 
A capacity for food that is little short of marvelous 

A sensitive disposition that thrives best on attention, and that has never wilted 
yet for lack of it. 

And if you have heard the word “chic,” and if you have seen Irene, then you have 
seen a word personified. 
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ANNE S. HURST 
New York City 

Business Staff Quarterly (3) 
Business Manager Quarterly (4) 



“ She teaches us that in life's walk , 

9 Tis better to let others talk , 

And listen , while they say instead , 

The foolish things we might have said." 



Quietness, coupled with a fear of intrusion — 

A careful selection of friends, and “a calm, unswerving loyalty to the few chosen ones” — 
A calm exterior, but most decided convictions, and an utter inability to sit by and 
watch someone take away her rights — 

A way of accomplishing everything wtiliout any fuss — 

Reliability, of the very best brand — 

And a business ability that is surprising in one of her unassuming ways. 

For these reasons, and because of her general usefulness around sick rooms, T8 has a 
niche carved out that none but Anne could ever fill — 

and since the niche is deep in T8’s heart, none but Anne will ever be given the chance 
to fill it. 
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“peggy” 



MARGARET DE S. KEANE 
New York City 

Class President (2) 

Advisory Board (2) 

Class Vice-President (3) 
Literary Editor Annales (4) 
“Props and Paint” 

Glee Club 



“/ know thee Keane in intellect , with force and skill 
To strive , to fashion, to fulfill .” 

There are three chief ways of expressing the concept “Margaret Keane” 

— a perpetual and violent rubbing together of the hands 
— a corsage bouquet on Sunday nights 

— particularly clever conversation, interspersed with much humorous criticism and 
frequent gales of laughter. 

That's Margaret. 

Passing three-hour impassable exams in forty-five minutes; usually managing to con- 
trol her ire at those dense slower mortals who take over five seconds to get any “purnt”; 
and exhibiting much speed in the execution of any allotted work. 

That's also Margaret . And if we add 

The ability to read your mind and to pretend she believes what you say, 

And a way of “getting there” that does full credit to the surname of Margaret, we 
shall have given you our complete concept of Margaret. 
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MARIE F. KIERAN 
New York City 

Class Team (2) 

President Alpha Alpha (4) 

“Props and Paint” 

Associate Business Manager Ann ales 



‘She reads novels the whole day long , 

And I reckon she reads them abed." 

Marie Kieran — 

A vivid, forceful personality 
A great amount of energy and vitality 
A quick, graceful manner 

often aUtifUl speaking voice and the abilit y to use it well— also the tendency to use it 
Innate courtesy 

which prevents mutilation of the professors’ feelings by open exhibitions of boredom 
wherefore, see above quotation 
Much determination 
especially to “do it tomorrow” 

Our ardent advocate for Woman’s Rights 
Our easily moved member of Ethics Class!! 

A pitiless, destructive critic, with a most superior outlook and an inflated sense of 
humor 

One of T8\s star basketball players 

One of “Props and Paint’s” most talented members 

And one of the most popular girls in ’18 

because of 

The vivid, forceful personality 
That is 
Marie Kieran. 
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MARY R. McANIFF 

Wilkes-Barre, Pa. 

Class Treasurer (1) 

Sodality Counsellor (2) 

Treasurer Student Body (3) 
President Student Body (4) 
Class President (4) 

“Props and Paint'’ 

Advisory Board (3, 4) 

Business Staff Quarterly (2, 3, 4) 

Glee Club 

Orchestra 



“merkimac" 

66 A heart to resolve, a head to connive, and a hand to execute. 



Recipe for a College President:* 

To an innately gracious manner and a deal of tact, add the little diplomatic ways 
that one unconsciously acquires during three years oi holding smaller offices, mix 
well with a deep religious sense, with high ideals and with an instinctive power of 
sympathizing, then add remarkable oratorical ability. When these have been well 
blended together, wrap skillfully in a most human personality and place it to be 
moulded for three years in a college atmosphere, 18 brand preferred. 

\t the end of the third year the remarkable qualities concentrated in this one 
small body will so clearly demonstrate the ability of said small body to occupy high 
altitude without suffering from swelling in the cerebral portion or without developing 
the germ of conceit, that immediate advancement to the highest pinnacle of college 
honor is not only advisable but inevitable. 

Tf vou carefully follow these directions you cannot possibly be disappointed. 
’18 has not been; on the contrary, we who represent '18 in this writing are proud to 
be able to hand down to all who will follow us, the recipe that has given us our 1 er- 
fect College President— that has given us— Mary Mac. 

* It is not necessary to have physical quantity; only mental quality. 
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HELEN I. McCANN 
Detroit, Mich. 

Class Treasurer (2) 

Sodality Counsellor (4) 
Business Manager Annales 
“Props and Paint” 
Orchestra 
Glee Club 



“A good cause makes a strong arm." 



There is no other Senior quite like Helen 

who is the personification of convictions, deeply-rooted, strongly-expressed; 
who is so talented in the use of gentle irony; 
who is such an able, albeit kind-hearted critic; 

who can intuitively divine the real reason for the most skillfully camouflaged actions 
(Faculty’s no exception) 

who has a little sweet-grass basket and a pressing need for something to fill it 

who will work so faithfully, so earnestly, so unselfishly, for the benefit of the class 

and the honor of the college, 

And “whose hair is like the sunshine of God’s grace.” 

(quotation per special request, H. McC.) 
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RUTH C. McMAHON 
Steubenville, Ohio 

Mistress of Ceremonies Alpha Alpha (3) 
Literary Staff Quarterly (4) 

Literary Staff Annales (4) 

‘Props and Paint” 



“rufus” 



“/ know the subjects that I want to get. 

Strangers (including the English Professor, the Photographer, etc.) always inquire 
about Ruth — 

Because of her poise, her dignity, her little distingu6 air 

Because of her way of talking that makes one listen to the way she says a thing rather 
than to the thing itself 

And when we endeavor to explain Ruth’s characteristics to the strangers we always 

tell them that Ruth is one of the “smart girls, 

that she is one of the honor pupils, 

that she can be efficient when she bestirs herself, 

that she has the ability to profit by past experience and so knows just how to act— 
in the most effective way, 

and that she would get lots more done outside of class if it weren’t for her passion for 
knitting gloomy black sweaters and vivid red ties. 
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JANE D. MAHONEY 
Norwich, Conn. 

Advisory Board (2, 3, 4) 

Sodality Treasurer (2) 

Corresponding Secretary of College (3) 
Sodality Counsellor (3, 4) 



“jennie”* 



“7 looked beyond the world for Truth and Beauty; 
I found it , and I did my Duty.” 



Last year we would have included Jane among the class paragons 

Duty, Responsibility, untempered Justice, these were the keynotes of Jane’s char- 
acter 

Work always thoroughly and scrupulously done 

And a dignity that her awe-stricken classmates unsuccessfully endeavored to ignore 
by clubbily calling her “Jennie” 

But it is this year 

There is a giggle to be taken into consideration, an almost hysterical sense of humor 
A tendency to have her work done — just on time 

A removal of her eyes from “beyond the world” to the human interests centered in 
the heart of the world (i. e., in ’18!!) 

A chatty, friendly manner that invites confidence and results in friendship 
Oh^who will say that we would prefer the Jennie that was to the Jane that is? 



* until Senior year. 
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“ Those who come late among us are no less welcome — ” 

The clock in the hall winds up at twenty minutes after each hour 

In a little while Hortense appears 

She comes in, and bangs the door 

And goes out for a chair, and bangs the door 

And comes in with the chair, and bangs the door 

\nd drops her books a few times in her progress around the room with the chair 
But finally settles herself and the books in the chair, in the most distant corner ol 
the back row 

Then the class breathes a sigh of relief, . 

The two big events of the morning being over, it settles down to work tor all s right 

with the world 

In Freshman year we discovered that Hortense was always late, always in the same 
matter-of-fact, cheerful mood, always exceptionally clever, especially in English 
class, always taking conditions (as a result of being always late), and always had a 
well-balanced opinion on everything happening in the college world or in the outside 
world. 

Senior year has discovered no more for us . 

Except to deepen the impression that when the clock has wound itsell, and Hortense 

has appeared, it’s time to settle down to work 
— for all’s right with the world. 
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IRENE E. MULCAHY 
New York City 

Class Team (2) 

Secretary Glee Club (3) 
President Glee Club (4) 
Choir Mistress (4) 
Business Staff Annales 
“Props and Paint” 



“ She sings as sweetly as a nightingale." 



Irene — the reason musical societies flourish at N. R. C. 

Irene — whose sweet soprano voice, dependableness, and general capabilities furnish 
an efficient leader for said societies 

Irene — whose sweet soprano voice “come-hither” smile, and general attractiveness 
furnish a strong argument against allowing susceptible under-classmen the freedom 
of First Corridor 

. Irene — of whom Chaucer has written, “for she seemed busier than she was” 

And Irene, who must have been the inspiration for those art calendars that feature 
Dresden China blondes with the kind of a profile one always imagined existed only 
in the artist’s imagination. 




“ Thou can at not say that I provoked thee; I have been silent." 

A quiet, cool, indifferent person — 

who has strong feelings but seldom takes the trouble to reveal them, 
who has a decidedness of opinion that no effort can unbend, 
who has a low, tremulous voice that no ear can hear, 

— this, the superficial impression of Mary. 

But honor marks in nearly everything, 
high ideals and deep affections, 
a generous, sacrificing disposition, 

one of the few girls who know the real meaning of friendship, 

a peculiar propensity for disregarding all necessary precautions and for acting as 
recklessly as possible, 

and a disposition that never forgets — but that always forgives — that’s the real Mary. 
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FLORENCE E. O’GRADY 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Literary Staff Quarterly (2, 3) 
Editor-in-Chief Quarterly (4) 

Art Editor Annales 
Choir (3) 

Chairman, Play Committee (2) 
Chairman of Reports 
Current Events (2) 

Class Recorder 



I' EARL 



‘77/ not be tied to hours or ’ pointed times , but learn my lessons as it please myself." 



There was once a girl who lived under a magic spell 

While the spell worked, the girl could do anything she turned her hand to 
— she could draw 
— she could write poetry 
— she could write stories 

— she could sit and stare at the electric lights and read your future 
— she could pass examinations with flying colors. 

— she could translate Latin at sight or do Math without effort. 

But alas! there was only one hour in which the magic spell worked 
It was the eleventh! 

During the other ten hours the girl was quite irresponsible 

—while she should have been drawing, or translating Latin or doing Math, she would 
be writing poetry or telling fortunes, or vice versa. 

And that demonstrates the difference between laziness and indolence — 

The girl told us so herself. 

You see, the girl was Pearl ! 
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MARY L. RIORDAN 
Norwalk, Conn. 

Treasurer Glee Club (2) 
Secretary Sodality (3) 
Literary Staff Annales (4) 
Glee Club 



“ Given to bursts and starts of revel — ” 



An impulsive, temperamental disposition that is sensitive and impressionable; that 
knows the Heights and the Depths (and woe betide her associates when Mary is in 
the Depths!!). 

A curious mingling of athletic ardor, love of variety, a craving for excitement, with 
a poetic strain that responds quickly to poetic stimili — to the very mention of liter- 
ature. 

An eternal spirit of fun, an endless stock of jokes, with a tendency to practical ones, 
and always a highly developed sense of humor — (which sense of humor may be respon- 
sible for her distressing habit of making fun of you right to your face). 

These, a few of the characteristics which make Mary interesting to the greater part 
of the college. 
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ELIZABETH G. ROUTH 
New Haven, Conn. 

Treasurer Alpha Alpha (3) 
Glee Club 




“bessie” 



“For she is the very soul of street courtesy 



Everyone agrees about Bessie — 

— that she combines a great charm of manner and an unfailingly optimistic outlook 
into the pleasing personality that makes her a most desirable companion 
— that she always has a word of encouragement for the down-hearted and a word 
of consolation for the down-trodden 

— that she is just studious enough to be a worthy representative of T8 
— that despite the suave manner, there is a strong undercurrent of stubbornness 
— and that while she may excel at can-opening, she is not a success as a hanger of 
curtains (memories of Freshman year) 

Yet, when her roommate, her classmate, in fact when everybody agrees about Bessie, 
what else can we say but that she is in good truth “the very soul of sweet courtesy.” 
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“dolly” 



DOROTHY J. RYAN 
New Rochelle, N. Y. 

Manager Class Team (1) 

Captain Class Team (2) 

Class Vice-President (2) 

Class Secretary (3) 

Class Representative Glee Club (4) 
“Props and Paint” 



"I'm the most reasonable woman in the world when I'm treated properly." 



An eternal grin — 

An air of calm complacency — 

An amount of cleverness, but a greater amount of indifference that prevents any sur- 
prising strides along intellectual lines — 

An easy-going disposition with an occasional tendency to worry. 

A love of a good time, in season and out, and powers of risibility that often threaten 
destruction — 

A sweet way that makes a favorable impression and a graceful habit of conceding to 
the opinions of others — 

One of T8’s chief athletic supports — 

Properly speaking, an agreeable companion; in the college vernacular, “ a good sport” 
— Dolly — whose acquaintances speedily become friends and whose friends never 
become enemies. 
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LOUISE M. SCHLEICH 
Watervliet, N. Y. 

Class Team (2) 

Vice-President Current Events Club (2) 
Sodality Counsellor (4) 

President of Sodality (4) 

Advisory Board (4) 

Class Treasurer (4) 



“ Wee Willie Winkie runs through the town 
Upstairs and downstairs in his nightgown , 

Tapping at the window , crying at the lock , 

Are the wee uns in bed? For it's now TEX o'clock." 



It takes a long time to know her — for she doesn’t court attention as a rule — but four 
years’ association with Louise has taught us — 

that she possesses energy, industry, and determination to the nth degree, 
that her conscience, sense of duty and efficiency must have inspired the pattern 
cut by heaven when it planned an Advisory Board, 

that her perseverance, lack of sentiment and indomitable will have proved the 
despair of many, 

that, despite her angelic disposition, she has a temper all her own 
that it is her cheerful optimism that helps her “get there’’ 
that those who possess her sincere friendship are blessed, 

and that the Advisory Board Treasury owes its prosperous condition chiefly to 
Louise’s nightly prowls. 
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TIMMY 



M. EUNICE TIMMONS 
Greenwich, Conn. 

Captain Class Team (1) 

Class Team (1,2) 

Varsity Team (1, 2, 3) 

Director Ukeleles (3, 4) 
Vice-President College Orchestra (4) 
Secretary Alpha Alpha (4) 



“ Thus I throw my dazzling spells into the college air” 

As well ask for the fourth dimension as for a specific explanation of the “dazzling 
spells.” 

— maybe it’s the slow, high-pitched, drawly way of talking; 

— maybe it s the severely tailored clothes, the refreshing lack ol frills and feathers; 

— maybe it's the boyish manner, the sincere greeting, the unaffected conversation, 
the courteous farewell; 

— maybe it’s the constant friendliness, the sameness of disposition that is a relief 
from the various temperaments with which one has to contend; 

— or it may be the way she plays basketball; 

— or the way she accepts your grief as hers; 

— or the way she'll work for you (though she isn’t always so particular about work- 
ing for herself; 

— or the versatile tastes, ranging from Gym work to poetry; 

Whatever it is, there’s a magic spell about Timmy belore which many have com- 
pletely fallen, and from which none are completely free. 
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§ New Rochelle, N. Y. 

Assistant Art Editor Annales 
Class Secretary (4) 



“ Let gentleness my strong enforcement be” 

The name “Mary Warner” is a synonym in the college vocabulary for gentleness. 
Her very appearance is gentle 
— her fair hair and white skin 
— her great gray eyes and her sweet expression. 

The name “Mary Warner” is a synonym in 1918’s vocabulary for more than gen- 
tleness. 

It means 90% in examinations. 

It means reliability. 

It means the intensely serious manner that is all Mary’s own. 

And it means the inimitable way of reading Browning that is bound to become a 
college memory for no one can ever hope to equal it. 

But do not be deceived. 

There are some things about Mary that are decidedly not gentle 
— the way she plays basketball 
—the way she reads, 

“You blocks, you stones, you WORSE than senseless things!!!” 
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"The weapon that no enemy can parry is a cheerful spirit." 



A quietly strong person, who possesses an abundance of vitality, ambition and con- 
centration of the kind the B. S. students crave, 
who has never a thought of concealing her real opinions 

who has a quick, eager disposition and a willingness to do anything that the courses 
necessitate and several additional things as well 

who has a genial, natural manner that marks her at once as sincerity’s own 
who always makes the best of everything 

and who has the rare trait of being willing to do anything for the good of the class, 
even at the sacrifice of her personal pursuits. 




“/ just kept quiet and took notice." 



Sometimes one forgets Margaret 
— she is so quiet and shy and unpretentious. 

Sometimes — but not often 

— not when one wants to copy some work in a hurry 

not when one needs a reliable person to do an important errand in the village 
not when one seeks a companion who will be agreeable without fawning, who will 
be cheerful without being Polly-Anna-ey, who will talk in a well-informed way on 
current topics, who will meet one half way but not two thirds of the way 

in fact, one never forgets Margaret, though she is shy and quiet and unpretentious, 
when one is looking for someone who is not a butterfly, but a real girl — the kind of a 
girl that N. R. C. tries to give to the world and the kind of a girl that N. R. C. is giv- 
ing to the world in Margaret Zimmerman. 





fo ’IB 

Rosalie Conlan (3) 

New York City 

Eleanor Coryell (1) 

New York City 

Marie J. Dean (2, 3) 

New York City 

Lollie A. Dorger (1, 2 ) 
Cincinnati, Ohio 

Dorothy I. Gubelman 

( 1 , 2 ) 

Buffalo, N. Y. 

Sara E. Graham (1) 

Butler, Pa. 

Estelle Houston (1) 

Greenville, S. C. 

Kathryn B. McCue ( 2 , 3) 
Dorchester, Mass. 

M ARGARET McCLUSKEY (1) 

Syracuse, N. Y. 

Kitty McQuade (1) 

Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Gladys McLaughlin (1) 

New York City 

Grace M AG AN (1) 

New York City 

Kathleen Miles (3) 

Burlington, Vt. 

Teresa Murray (1) 

Wilkes-Barre, Pa. 

Helen O'Brien (1, 2 ) 

Scranton, Pa. 

Esther O'Toole (1) 

New York City 
Evelyn Reynolds (1, 2 ) 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Emily Woodard (1) 

Macon, Ga. 
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Eleanore Coryell is completing her higher education in Barnard; her long, long- 
braid of hair has achieved a coronet around her head and her long, long recitations 
have cast a glow around her name. And Rosalie, in her meteor-like career through 
the colleges of the country, has gotten as far as Adelphi for her Senior Year. Marie 
Dean's long-suffering of school and its various annoyances has finally been exhausted; 
on December 8, 1017, Marie was married to Joseph McDonald, Kathryn Cocks being 
the bridesmaid. Down in Cincinnati, Lollie is patiently waiting for the war to end 
in order to marry Robert Niehaus; up in Buffalo, Dot Gubelman, who never did bother 
much about such trifles as war or exams, was married on November 14, 1017, to that 
well-known George H. Boutet, Jr., of whom a large and smiling photo was among 
the many adornments on Dot's dresser during her two joyous years at N. R. C. The 
United States has taken Sara Graham's brother for military service and Sara is suc- 
cessfully managing their large department store out in Butler. Estelle, even as in 
our Freshman days, is doing nothing much in particular “down home” in Greenville, 
excepting being her own lovable Southern-y self — as in our Freshman days. But 
Kay — Kay has at last come into her own and Harvard boasts another student. And 
Margaret McCluskey will be graduated this year from Syracuse University. That 
Kitty McQuade is degreeless this June is really due to Kitty's carelessness in matric- 
ulating, for Kitty spends almost as much time visiting N. R.C. as some of our class- 
mates spend studying here. As Mrs. Walter Deacon, Gladys McLaughlin, our beau- 
tiful, well-beloved Cinderella of Freshman year, sends pictures of W T alter Junior that 
completely distract our attention from books and that almost console us for the loss 
T8 suffered when Gladys went away. Kathleen Miles went back to the Burlington 
she left for a few short months’ sojourn among us, and has entered the Sisters of Mercy. 
Grace Magan returned to New York completely exhausted after her intensive study- 
ing in Freshman year (!). 

Teresa Murray, who attended the American Academy of Dramatic Art, has given 
up her dramatic work for the period of the war and is actively engaged in Red Cross 
work. And our Freshman President, Helen O'Brien, whose wonderful musical talent 
was once the pride of T8, is pursuing her musical studies at Columbia University. 
The business world that claimed Esther O'Toole after three short weeks in Freshman 
Year has never relinquished its demands upon her business ability; and neither has 
the life of a lady of leisure lost its fascination for Evelyn Reynolds. Of Emilie Wood- 
ard, whose artistic taste was responsible for many of the choices made in Freshman 
year, we have news that she is attending art school in New York. 

These are the fields that have attracted our ex-’18's attention — since they’ve 
left us. 
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May (), 1915 

Being the first original Class Play presented by 1918, and being based on the fairy- 



Cinderella 


tale “Cinderella.” 

Sramatia Jlrrsmur 


Gladys McLaughlin 


Serena .... 




Marie Bogart 


Sophy .... 




Elisabeth Brady 


Fairy Godmother 




Dorothy Gubelman 


Prince Colspiritus 




Dorothy Donovan 


^ Cinderella 
Father s Serena 




Teresa Murray 


( Sophy 
Alcibiades 




Sara Graham 


Page .... 




Kitty McQuade 


Fairies, Lords and Ladies 




Class of '18 


Act 1. Cinderella’s Home. 

Act 2. Grand Ball Room (Pantomine). 




Act 3. Same as Act 1. 

Act 4. Same as Act. 2. 

( Violin 




Helen McCann 


Music Accompaniment -s 

( Piano 




Helen O'Brien 



(Eummittrr 

Elisabeth Brady, Chairman 

Dorothy Donovan Florence O’Grady 

Teresa Murray Helen Casey 

Eleanor Coryell 

Cinderella’s toast in Freshman \ear, 

’IB's toast forever: 

"Here's to the Queen, the right royal Queen , who has made life here right royal for me— 

here's to 1916." 
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"lEiirnjmatt” 

Thursday evening, December sixteenth 
nineteen hundred and fifteen 

Presented by 1918 in Sophomore Year 
under the auspices of “Props and Paint." 





Hramatia JlrranmT 


Messenger 


Katiiryn Cocks 


Adonai 


A Voice 


Dethe 


Helen Casey 


Everyman 


Gladys McLaughlin 


Fellowship 


Dorothy Donovan 


Cosyn 


Marie Bogart 


Kyndrede 


Harriet Burns 


Goodes 


Ruth McMahon 


Knowledge 


Elisabeth Brady 


Confessyon 


Margaret Keane 


Beaute 


Helen Closs 


Strengthe 


Dolly Ryan 


Dyscreeyon 


Loretta Bra non 


Five-Wyttes 


Helen McCann 


Aungree 


Louise Schleich 


Doc tour 


Kathryn Cocks 

Under the direction of Mrs. Estelle II. Davis 
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Students 
Gypsies 
Dancers . 
Alma Mater 



^agljomorr Pag 

May 11, 1916 

Being the second original Class Play presented by 1918. 

Misses Donovan, Kieran, Mulcahy, Fleming 
Misses Casey, Riordan, Ryan, Bogart, Branon, \\ ightwick 
Misses Dean, Keane, Mulcahy, Cocks 
Katherine McCue 



Strollers thru’ the Woods | 

Closing Chorus f 

Pianist .... 

Violinist ..... 

Scene 1 — A morning in September 
Scene 2 — Annual picnic in Pelham Woods 
Scene 3 — An evening in June 



Members of 1918 

Elinor Cunningham 
Helen McCann 



Marie Kieran 
Mary Riordan 



(Sommittw 

Florence O'Grady, Chairman 
Dorothy Donovan 



Gertrude Fleming 
Helen Casey 
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" Sin- SnlmT (Slit-tail ” 

April 19, 1917 

Being presented by 1918 in Junior Year 
under the auspices of “Props and Paint.” 



Hramatifl Jfersmta* 



Cubert, a miner boy 

Dame Morna, his mother 

The Woman From Beyond the Hills 

The Princess .... 

Nabina, lady-in-waiting 

Alice, a maid .... 

King Radnor 



Guards 



Goblin King 

Prince Slumpkin 

Ratkin 

Molesear 

Shag 

Troll }■ Goblins 

Clawfoot 
Mottlesnout 
Red Hoof j 



Helen Casey 

Irene Mulcahy 

Helen Closs 

Ruth McMahon 

Kathryn Cocks 

Louise Schleich 

Margaret Keane 

^ Harriet Burns 

\ Hester Mooney 

( Clare Sheehan 

Mary McAniff 

Elisabeth Brady 

f Marie Kieran 

Gertrude Fleming 
Dorothy Donovan 
\ Lillian Costello 

Elizabeth Doran 
Loretta Branon 
Marie Bogart 



Time: The mythical age. 

Season: The Spring. 

Place: A kingdom west of the Moon and east of the Sun, yet too far from the rock- 
bjpund hills of Cornwall. 
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“Hfelo-lranta, ©1ft anil Nnu’ 

May 16, 1917 

Being the third original Class Play presented by 1918 



Marie 

Dot 

Irene 

Mary 

Irene 

Ruth 

Eunice 

Rosalie 



Iramatifi Jlrramtar 

Acts 1 and 3 



Marie Kieran 
Dot Donovan 
Irene Foster 
Mary McAniff 
Irene Mulcahy 
Ruth McMahon 
Eunice Timmons 
Rosalie Conlan 



Act 2 

Daphne Allen ...... 

Anne Buckingham 

Constance Breckenridge 

Olivia Blair ...... 

Janice Wayne ..... 

Lorraine Parker .... 

Celia Meredith 

General Cox ...... 

Captain Roderick Allen 

Lieutenant Montgomery 

Lieutenant Fortesque .... 

Captain Trummond ... 

Major Randolph .... 

Alciabiades ..... 



Dorothy Donovan 
Marie Kieran 
Irene Foster 
Mary McAniff 
Ruth McMahon 
Irene Mulcahy 
Rosalie Conlan 
Kathryn Cocks 
Helen Casey 
Eunice Timmons 
Gertrude Fleming 
Louise Schleich 
Harriet Burns 
Loretta Branon 



Scene 

Acts 1 and 3 Roof Garden, N. R. C., just before Colonial Ball. 
Act 2 Home of the Allans in Revolutionary Days. 

(Cnmmtttrr 

Elisabeth Brady, Chairman 



Ruth McMahon 



Dorothy Donovan 



Marie Kieran 
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April, 1018 

Being the fourth and last original Class Play presented by 1918 

SramattB {krautiK 



The Average Girl 




Marie R. Bogart 


The Spirit of T8 




Marie Kieran 




1 


f Bessie Routh 

Ruth McMahon 


Average Girls .... 


j 

1 


Loretta Branon 
Kathryn Cocks 
Eunice Timmons 


The Irish Girl 




Helen Casey 


The Grecian Girl 




Helen Closs 


The Spanish Girl 




Mary McAniff 


The Dutch Girl 




Irene Mulcahy 


The Japanese Girl 




Dot Donovan 


The Quaker .... 




Irene Foster 




( Gertrude Fleming 




1 


Dot Donovan 


Quakers .... 


\ 


Louise Schleich 
Helen Closs 
Irene Mulcahy 



Act 1 . The Land of Things As They Are. 

Act 2 . (in two scenes) The Land of Things As They Might Be. 
Act 3 . Same as Act 1. 

Time: The Present. 



(Cnmmittrr 

Elisabeth Brady, Chairman 



Dorothy Donovan 



Marie Kieran 



Ruth McMahon 




XBIB b Jffrraljman ©ram 



Loretta Branon 

Gladys McLaughlin 



Dolly Ryan, Mgr. 

Eunice Timmons, Capt. 



Irene Wightwick 
Sara Graham 



©ram 

Oh, take your hats off to us, we are Freshmen, 
Me are Freshmen, through and through. 

And we’ll never he blighted 
For we stand united. 

And we know what to do 
For the Gold and the Blue. 

Then our colors we fly from the Castle on high, 
As Gold as the sun and as Blue as the sky. 

And our voices we raise 
To do Honor and Praise 
To Nineteen-Eighteen. 
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Oh, Freshman Six, 

You hear us cheering you, 

And don’t you see 
The others fearing you ? 

Stick to, play true, 

Oh, you look so grand 
Wearing the Gold and Blue. 

1918 

Is right out strong for you. 

So send your troubles far away. 
There’s only one team can win today, 
All people say 
When the Freshmen play. 



((Eljinatmmt) 

Freshman Six will win the game 
That is played today, 

And we know the reason why 
They keep the ball away 
From the scheming Sophomores, 
Who should not hope to win. 
Because to beat our Freshman team 
Would be an awful sin. 



iffltfc-lpar Hrrt, JHarrlt 13. 1915 



($hr g>amr Swt nf (Sir!) 

The same sort of colors you wear at a wake, 

The right ones for Sophomore and that’s no mistake, 
For its purple you wear when you're feelin’ the worst, 
It’s the chief decorations on many a hearse. 

It’s the color you wear when you’re feelin’ quite bad, 
But what right had Sophomores to ever feel glad? 

It’s the color that’s bound to go down to defeat, 

In the Freshman and Sophomore Meet. 

(flmt Sfrurr (Can ®rU) 

It’s a pleasure to tell, 

So we’re going to say, 

How the Sophs songs and yells 
Came to us one fine day. 

We didn’t put them to the test, 

We knew we liked our own songs best. 

No, we didn’t tell why, 

And we didn't tell how, 

We just gave them right back — 

But we’re telling it now. 

And we want the world to know, 

How we put it all over the Sophs. 
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(Stxtr) 

Don’t you wish you were in the Class of '18? 

W e’re the best class that has ever been — 
Sophomore, N. R. C. — 

Sophomore, '18. 

For we’re glad we are in ’18 
W e are, we are. 

And we’re sorry for the rest of you 
Who can't be saucy Sophomores, 

Sophomore, '18 — we’re Sophomores, 1918. 

(3’m At $ou r gmiirr) 

You had '17 at your service, girls. 

The Junior and the Freshmen girls, 

But what they did for your poor team 
Is hard to see, 1919. 

We don’t care if you’re short or tall, 

You surely can't play basketball. 

You may play “savage” like your sister class — 
But you can't beat '18. 



lUtii-frar JHert, HHarrli 25, 1016 



(farna) 

Sophomores, Sophomores, 

See the Sophomore team, 

T8 — '18, you surely are supreme. 

And when you come upon the floor 
We look to you for a high score — 

You’re the only team in N. R. C. — 1918. 

(Illy ICittlr (Sirl) 

1918, the Class we all love, 

And we’re strong for you each day, 

1918, for we're the Sophomores, 

And loyal we will stay. 

It’s all for you our hearts are beating, 
For the Blue and Gold we’ll cheer, 

1918 — N. R. C. Sophomores, 

We’re awfully strong for you. 
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Kathryn Cocks 

Irene Mulcahy 



Loretta Branon 
Dolly Ryan, Capt. 
Gertrude Fleming, Mgr. 



Eunice Timmons 
Marie Kieran 



Steam 



S 

0 

p 

H 

() 

M 



means we’re Sophomores of T8. 
for our organized team. 

means Preparedness which we can boast of, 
for our heroes who have proven us supreme. 

| means we're over-masters. 



0 for our over-plus score. 

R means we're raving when. 

E our Emblem's waving. 

That's the meaning of Sophomore. 
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Sophomore Hrrk 



1916 



Tuesday, March 7 



Morning — ! ! ! 

Afternoon — ! ! ! 

Evening — Eighteen’s Social — (Mystery Night!!) 

Wednesday, March 8 
Morning — Class Yell! 

Afternoon — Luncheon — (O-X-O). Jitney Bus Ride. 

Evening — Class Play?! 

Thursday, March 9 

Morning — Same as Tuesday. 

Afternoon — The Dansant. 

Evening — “Prom,” N. R.\s exclusive Hotel, “The Living Room.” 



Music and Lyrics — Augusta Wind. 

Book by — Ella Cut ion. 

Staged by — Carter Lee.* 

Sramatta ^rramtal 

Newsy La Day — Dorothy Gubelman Eunice Sunn — Marie Kieran 



iHljr Mr QDtit CElub nf 1918 



Presents 

Newsy La Day 
in a little farciality 



STOP! LOOK!! LISTEN!!! 



Giedon Gay — Louise Schleich 



Helen R. Hall — Loretta Branon 



May Knott — Dorothy Donovan 

(UljnruB 



Iona Coin — Helen O’Brien 
Lilly Pution — Eunice Timmons 



Lotta Nichols — Mary McAniff 
Anna Crusis — Evelyn Reynolds 



Nora Marks — I rene Mulcahy 

Suipljnnuirr !0rrk (Unmmittrr 



Loretta Branon, Chairman 
Florence O’Grady 
Mary Riordan, Moderator 



* (Quarterly , oh, ignorant ones!) 
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191 r 

Wednesday, February 7 

Afternoon — <k Her Soldier Boy.” 

Evening — T8’s “Entre Nous.” 

Thursday, February 8 

Afternoon — Luncheon, Hotel Gramatan, Bronxville. 
Evening — Class Play, “A Bunch of Roses.” 

Friday, February 9 

Evening — Junior Promenade, Hotel Biltmore, New York. 



jJuninr HJrpk (Enmmtttrr 

A rrangements 

Dorothy Donovan, Chairman 

Mary McAniff Jane Mahoney 

Irene Foster Marie Kieran 

H elen McCann 

Play Committee 

Elizabeth Doran, Chairman 



Florence O’Grady 


Bessie Routh 


Rosalie Conlan 




Promen ade Com m ittee 




Elisabeth Brady 
Helen Closs 
Margaret Keane 
Marie Kieran 




Ruth McMahon 
Irene Mulcahy 
Dolly Ryan 
Eunice Timmons 
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Friday, June 7 

“Props and Paint” Day. Evening, Campus Play, “A Midsummer Night’s Dream.” 



Saturday, June 8 

Sodality Day. Evening, Sodality Ball. 

Sunday, June 9 

• Afternoon, Baccalaureate Sermon. Evening, Inter-class Speaking Contest. 
Monday, June 10 

Afternoon, Conferring of Degrees. Evening, Alumnae Banquet. 

Tuesday, June 11 

Class Day. Evening, Glee Club Concert. 

Wednesday, June P2 

Banner Day. Evening, Japanese Lawn Party. 
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“3lit Unbroken j^nrreamon” 



Anna McLaughlin 
Catherine Dacey 
Mabel Jettinghoff 
Rosamond Rawlins 
Mary Simpson 
Ethel Jettinghoff 
Rose Feig 
Edith Swift 
Ellen King 
Helen O’Reilly 
Mary McAniff 



1907 - 1908 

1908 - 1909 

1909 - 1910 

1910 - 1911 

1911 - 1912 

1912 - 1918 

1913 - 1914 

1914 - 1915 

1915 - 1916 

1916 - 1917 

1917 - 1918 
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Anil tHu'tj'n' Paging — 



As a matter of fact. 

Let’s get ahead. 

You fell down terribly on that. 

Look it up in the dictionary. 

I think this is sight, isn’t it? 

D’ye remember the beefsteaks before the war? 

Take my watch, for example. 

We all admit love is a wonderful thing 
D’ye believe there’s a method? Hands up! 

So this is Peris! 

No one told me that, girls. I heard it in the parlor. 
They have this in every college now. HUMM! 
Blood will tell. 



Hodge Podge? 

Be and not seem? 

As we think we are? 

The sublime Philosophy of “I should worry”? 

“We only see ourselves on the Road of Destiny”? 

“On the stages of our souls the greatest dramas of our lives are played”? 
— and remembering, will you not agree with Cooper when he says, 
“Letters have never lacked their fascination 
when they have been embodied in the thought and 
personality of a great teacher — ” — Miss Randall-Bent! 



in f nu irmrmbrr — 
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William C. Wallace, B. C. S. 

Professor of Commercial Law and of Accounting 
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Saturday 11.05 a. m. 



Bookkeeping was least of our virtues; 

We viewed with despair 

Work that was still to be done, and had not been — 

All that bookkeeping were 

If our hours would but lengthen to wish. 

And our minds weren't so bare; 

So we said “Well, we'd better do some , if it's 
Only for looks.” 

And kept books. 

(On Friday nights.) 
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Eftt £>ltruru 
(Cotf> Smarts! 



April 1. 1918 

99 $0arfta at 58-58 uiitlf Hurna 



The every lass o' the Business Class, 
Nae joy nor pleasure can she see; 
For e’en and morn she cries, “Alas! 

I have to do Stenographee! 

The day I chose the Business Course 
A waefu’ day it was to me 
For there’s no night in all the week 
But I must do Stenographee. 



The daily tests I must correct 

Of Eldridge sheets there are two or three; 
And seven letters I must write 

Before I'm through Stenographee! 

But if I do this every night 

And conquer my stupiditee 
And concentrate, I trow I'll get 
— A D in my Stenographee!!’’ 

p" 
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Untra for WmtmtH! 



Class Beauty, 
Helen Closs 



Best All-Around Girl, 
Helen C !asey 



Most Popular, 

Mary McAniff 



Class Infant, 

Harriet Burns 



T8’s Quiescent Attribute, 
'18's Most Talented Actress, 
Marie Bogart 



'18\s Operative Attribute, 
Louise Schleich 



La Plus Chic, 

Dorothy Donovan 



Cleverest, 

Elisabeth Brady 




138 



03 AM N AL55 




“IE" for tmlitmi 

(Look in My Face; My Name is Might-Have-Been.) 

I 

Here’s to the games that we might have won 
In our Freshman and Sophomore days, 

Here’s to our brave plans for Sophomore \ ear — 
To the Freshmen we didn’t haze. 

II 

Here’s to the Bluebird that might have flown, 

To our precedents few and sad: 

To the Junior team that we might have known, 
To the parties we might have had. 

III 

Here’s to the class-songs we might have sung, 

To the motto we might have brought : 

Here’s to our banner of Blue and Gold — 

(To the size that we might have bought !) 

IV 

Here’s to the Cross that we might have won 
To the crush we would ne’er confess; 

And here’s to the thots that we’re going to get, 
When the Year Book has gone to press. 



9 
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LUNCHEON MENU 

Creamed Chicken on Toast , 30c 
Eggs , in any style , 15 to 35c 



Salads 
Chicken 35c 

Fruit 20c Banana and Nut 20c 



Sandwiches 

Chicken 35c Chicken Salad 30c 

Ham 25c 

Cream Cheese and Nuts 20c 
Lettuce and Mayonnaise 20c 

Desserts 

Pies and Puddings 10c Ice Cream 15c 

Spiced Toast and Hot Tea 25c 
(< afternoons only ) 

Tea 5c per cup; 10c per pot 
Coffee or Cocoa 10c per cup 
Ask about our Luncheon Special 



A cup of tea , a piece of toast. 

And thou beside me. 

Sitting in the Exchange , 

Oh, Exchange were Paradise enow. 



With little here to do or see, 

Of things that in the great world be, 
LoeiE s! again we walk to thee, 

Tho ’ we be campused. 

Thy f riendly darkness hides us well 
But oh! it were a crime to tell 
The fines well pay in New Rochelle — 
(For we are campused.) 



Aft 5-10 ¥ CA L 1 A A 7 from 1.45 

except V V to 5 P. M. 

Sat. 7 to 11 P. M. 



Mon. Tues. Wed. 



March 4-5-0 



VIOLA DANA 
in “Blue Jeans” 



A master piece of screen portrayal. Film version 
of the famous old stage success. 



WITH PLEASING VAUDEVILLE 
Thurs. Fri. Sat. March 7-8-9 



WILLIAM S. HART 
in “Wolves of the Trail” 

In this new production Hart is first seen as a daring 
highwayman. 
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Itl a it 1 1 ' fi ! 

1. Chairs that won’t creak. 

2. Papers that won’t rattle. 

3. An applicant for the Art Course. 

4. Concentration for the B. S. students. 

5. A hockey team to play West Point. 

6. Interpretation of the following: 

“It isn’t our college, it’s yours; 
it isn’t your college, it’s ours.” 

7. Armored tanks to convey upper classmen safely through the halls 
between periods. 

8. A Senior who won’t look at her own page first. 

9. A college that can compare favorably with N. R. C. 

Camouflage — a college gown at seven o’clock mass. 

|lrrBrribrft Erabuuja. 

Commercial Law “Before the Dawn.” 

Poetics “In Name Only.” 

Education “The Iron Woman.” 

Latin “The Heart of Rome.” 

Analytics “Our Unknown Chum.” 

History “The Great Good Man.” 

Stenography “Work Without Hope ” 

Bookkeeping “The Damn Thing.” 

Apologetics “Phantom or Fact.” 

Methods “All His Own.” 





®ljr JnlirpFnlintrr of tit? lay Pupil 

(As Mathew Arnold would have it.) 

Weary of herself, and sick of asking 

Why she’s here, where she fain would not he, 

From the door the home-sick Resident Student 
Sees the day-scholar going home to Tea. 

And a look of passionate desire 

O’er the lawn and up the walk she sends, 

“You who from my Freshman Year I’ve envied. 

Take me home to Mother and my friends!” 

“Ah, once more,” she cries, “oh blessed day-scholar, 

On my heart your mighty charm renew, 

Still, still let me, as I gaze upon you, 

Feel my state becoming like to you!” 

From the intense, clear, star-sown vault of heaven, 
From the weary commutor’s unquiet way, 

In the rustling night-air comes the answer: 

“Would'st thou be as We are? Live as We? 

“Undismayed by changing railroad schedules, 
Undistracted by the sights we see, 

Think you weary hours on the trolley 
Afford us love, amusement, sympathy? 
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“We must rise while still the stars are shining. 
Lest perchance we'd happen to he late; 

Dawn and we reach N. R. C. together, 

Since we've had Commercial Law at eight. 

“ Bound by these walls you can live regardless 
Of the weather — tho' it snow r or rain — 

But at six o’clock when we have finished. 

We must start to travel home again!'’ 

And so this warning given, severely clear, 

Engraven in your hearts you’ll wisely hear; 

“Resolve to he thyself; and know that she 

Who boards on campus, hath no misery!” 




“LTtopia” 



H3 




|latnttB {fending — 

The Burns Salute, 1918. 

Back-Diving, Exhibitions given during college meetings, L. Branon. 
The Honor System, Sr. Xavier. 

The Art of Making Money, 1917. 

The one drop of Blue Blood in the whole common college, 1921. 
Stew that is more delicious than chicken. 

Fifty-eight minute periods, M. Loyola. 

Automatic Letter- writing, D. Donovan. 

A golden smile, 14k. 

Tuesday mornings, that will follow Monday nights, M. de Sales. 



Pas 

Expressing your real opinion in Sociology Class. 

Stating emphatically that you do not understand what Logic is about. 

Sitting within ten feet of your nearest neighbor at Apologetics. 

Knowing the answers to some of the Poetics questions. 

Doing write-ups for Annales with all the characteristics of the 
individuals in them. 

Assuming in your conversation that Marie Kieran voted the way of the rabble. 
Talking glibly about Pot -Pourri or wondering if the Quarterly will be out on time. 
Asking M. E. O’B for a package addressed to someone else. 

Absent-mindedly quoting, 

“For that’s my name, Sammy, and I reckon I’ll stick to it,” 
in the Gym Building, or 
“For in my haste I said, ‘All men are liars’,” 
in the Residence Hall. 

Signing one’s initials to the cut of a college seal (N. B. 1917). 

Innocently inquiring if there's any more Incense around. 

Letting your ball of yarn roll down the aisle in Education. 

Moving after the last “Coniine Qa!” has been said. 
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^part’s Ease 

There is a thing that I would wish to eat, 

But not unless there is enough for you, 
Chocolate and nuts — of all frappes most rare — 
Bring some, but bring enough for two. 



“Have you seen the latest things in cards? In pastelle shades, 
quickly supplied any evening after ten. Agents in every district.” 



Orders for same 
Adt. 




A Ulrup ^tjUugumt 

Everyone loves Roses 
Mary is a Rose 

Therefore, everyone loves Mary. 








“By Their Friends 




— Ye Shall Know Them” 





Wanitm of N. IL (T. 



1. The judge whose decisions were never reversed. 

2. The inquisitive man on the ferry boat (or was it the Hudson River Boat?) 
who asked about the cigarettes. 

3. The philosopher who couldn’t understand his own philosophy. 

4. The frequency of the dinners my Principal gives. 

5. The Juniors in Simmons. 

6. The way it was in Trinity. 

7. Our own refined homes. 



New Rochelle Standard , March 4, 1918: 

Lost — Gold ring with large, flat, dark blue stone, worn on little 
finger with fancy edging Sunday morning, between N. R. Col- 
lege and Church of Blessed Sacrament. Please return to Mar- 
guerite Conway, College of New Rochelle, or phone 3456. 

A prodigy among us! Wilt say, oh Winton of the High Gear, dost always have 
fancy edging on your little finger or are these unique decorations affected only on 
Sunday mornings? 




“COMME Qa!” 

I48 
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®l|p t0 (grateful— 

1. For all the Year Books we’ve looked over, particularly the ones that showed 
us what to do. 

2. But more particularly the ones that showed us what not to do. 

3. For supplement No. 6, College Annuals of Distinction. 

4. For Hausauer-Jones Art Department. 

5. But also for the fact that it is our own title page. 

6. For the Electric City Co.’s elastic loth of February. 

7. That Mr. Botto never succeeded in breaking his neck going into the Living 
Room. 

8. That three or four of the village merchants still remain out of the Mer- 
chants’ Exchange. 

9. For the measles, for it gave us a chance to do the Year Book. 

10. That this is the very last thing to be written. 




’ 18 ’s Menagerie 



iflrtamnrphuata 

Once they were rational animals, 

They were all that the term connotes, 

But alas for the change Senior Year has brought ! 
Now they are nothing but goats. 
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1918 Arruriimg Id thr ffirr.t Autluira 

“I’ll talk for myself. 

Full of strange-sounding oaths. 

Life is a pain; I hardly wish to keep it. 

Marriage is a desperate thing. 

And put my clouted brogues from off my feet. 

There’s no dependence on thee. 

You walk like a stranger; may I be so bold as to know the cause of your coming? 
Blessed be the man who invented sleep. 

The kinks in her mind are nothing to those in her hair. 

Cunning in music and in mathematics!!! 

She doth purpose to earn her daily bread. 

Our band was few r but tried and true (Memories of the Old Guard). 

Late, so late, but we can enter still. 

There is a delight in singing, but I cannot find it. 

You oft have been exempt, but never exempt from pride. 

Serene in the rapturous throng, unmoved by the rush of — anything. 

Assuredly the thing is to be sold. 

What a spendthrift is she of her tongue. 

How weakly thou dost talk. 

Her mind was sure disturbed, my friends, or she would ne’er have talked so w ildly. 
Can I not be permitted to speak my own thoughts? 

That smile! It never came of being gay. 

With scanty fingers did she knit.* 

Her that rules the roost. 

— a still, small voice. 

Mingle, mingle, mingle, while you mingle May. 

I will but pay my salutations here and instantly depart. 

Cursed be he that moves my bones. 

A marvelous capacity for making bad puns. 

And not many furloughs hence is my father’s residence. 

For I’ve got my own opinions and I guess I’ll keep them. 

I had the hand of Justice to assist me. 

For all my books were women’s looks, and folly’s all they taught me. 

We were tw T o daughters of one race, I and my sister Margaret. 

The smile that won't come off. 

I am not one w r ho much or oft delights to season my conversation with personal talk.” 



[Instead of pesting the Editors, the Seniors are advised to examine their consciences for explanation 
of the above quotation.] 



* Or aren’t the sweaters entirely finished? 
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Drop dead. 

That’s just dandy. 

Oh, I’m hysterical. 

My dear, I’m a pulp. 

Now I 11 tell you all about that. You see it happened this way. Now you see — 
Um! All dressed up like Astor’s pet horse. 

Why not have Bluebirds for an emblem? 

Pete Finnegan and little daughter Annie. 

You simply have got to be at rehearsal on time. 

I want you to distinctly understand I’m not the college janitor. 



Djask Mudde Sales? 

Yes’m goin’ th’ vilje. 

Get a frap fers? 

What’s the purnt? 

Let the cocoa burl but don’t boin it. 

Mis’ Davis wancha ritaway furry hearsal. 
Cominth' movies? 

Can’t. Gotta go toral ling-lish. 



(§ral iEnglialj 
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Purr S’prrrlf ®rrk 

lHarrh 11, 1018 
Sdjnlii! 

What have we in our midst. 



Attention ! ! 

Begin Monday, as soon as you open your lips, 

and end never, it must live forever with us. 

Ever since you began your college career 
you have fought against your old enemy, 
bad speech habits, at last we have obtained 

A Plan for Purr 
(Anntljrr (§rrat Hirtnry §>nirrin) 

Each girl must speak correctly herself and 
then assist the girl or girls she is with by 
refusing to listen to any words that are not 
uttered properly 
There is to be no punishment 
with this issue 

There could not be one worse than that 
inflicted upon yourself by 
poor speech 
It is entirely up to you 
See what College Spirit can do — 

t UnrliCa (Srratrst 

Master Spirit ! 
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S>rniar S'^rnaltini 

Vene — Shifting scenery 
Lisbetii — Originality 

Harriet — Brushing her teeth; keeping up with “Do.” 

Bogie — Eight o’clock sessions for under-classmen 

H elen — Popcorn 

Helen Closs — Vacations 

Cocksie — Breaking bones 

Lillian — Oratorical Contests 

Gracie Mae — Saving Senior Souls 

Cunnie — Dodging P. 0. S. B. 

Jeanette — Solving world problejns 
Elizabeth D. — High tragedy 
Dot — Play pickin’ 

Gertie — Alto 
Christine — Enthusiasm 
Irene F. — Explanations 
Mary K.— “Rex” 

Ann — First Aid 
Peggy — Legible writing 
Marie K. — Thrills 

Helen Me. — Correcting Senior Specialties 

Jennie — Family bulletins 

Rosie — Playfulness 

Ruth — “The Little Princess” 

Irene M. — Having the boys up 

Mary M. — Yokes 

Hortense — Quick lunch 

Pearl — Nell Brinkley 

Mary L. — Dope for College Calendar 

Dolly — Correspondence 

Bessy — Getting the “Vic” fixed 

Louise — “L aw” interpreted while you wait 

Timmy — Counting up points 

Mary Warner — Business 

Irene W. — Rushing 

Margaret — Silence 







AN MALLS 





The End of a Perfect Week 
or 

When the Finals are Finished 



®o tbr 3) it at (graihtatrli 

Youth of the bounding ambition 
Out in the strenuous mob, 

Shall you Accept a Position 

Or will you Hunt for a Job? 

F. P. Adams — “ By and Large" 
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"Annalra” 

ii>ljr first uolumr of “Annalra” aggrarrb in 1911. bring publiafyrb 
btj thr Senior (Hlass. At that timr thr (Eollrgr maa but arum 
near a olb anb hab onlg fiftu-fiur atubrnta, an that thr rbiting of 
a Ijlrar Hook maa a atugrnboua unbrrtaking. ®o tbr firat atatf 
mlgrl). uubrr Uiaa ffirlrtt Ration, bla?rb tl?r utag that rarh anr- 
rrrbittn staff baa follomrb, mibrniug anb broabruing aa it gora, 
all bur honor ahoulb br gittrn, anb tbr lEbitora of thr 1918 
“ Attnalra” moulb rxgrraa to thr lEbitora of tbr 1911 "Annalra” 
aiurrrr abmiratiou of tbrir rouragr anb aggrrriatiou rt thrir 
rfforta mhirh baur brrn an ibral for all to folloiu aitb mliirli ltaur 
brrontr a rollrgr trabition. 



10 
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Winter, 1918 

The frost is here and fuel is dear 
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<Jhc Editora expreaa to Motlier M. dr Smlra, iMiatrraa of Dtaripliuc 
anit iflodprator of "Annalea,” tlieir ainrere appreciation of tlie many 
kind permiaaiona pxtpttdrd to tljetn in rounertion rnitlf their ft car 
look dutiea during tlje year; to iffliaa Ellen Keegan, Jlnstrnrtor 
in tl|e ©errctarial Separtment, tlieir grateful rerognition of her 
milling co-operation mith them in tl|e mork of preparing material 
for tljr printer; unit to ifliaa Ularij iHahoney/19, anlt iffliaa ^elen 
(Sill, ’20, moral remuneration for tlieir generona donationa of time 
attit energy tuhtrfy ao greatly facilitated the nterlianiral labora of 
tlie §»taff. 
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Spring, 1!)18 



“Oh JUNE, OH JUNE, THAT WE DESIRED SO MUCH 
WILT THOU NOT MAKE US HAPPY ON THIS DAY?” 



AM MALES 





®ljr §>tatf of “Annalpa” mtaljra tn tljank tiir Sruatrra 
of tljr (follrgr fnr thrir grnrroua ftnaurtal auk moral 
support of tigs tssur of tlie Ifollrgr ||rar look 




C OLLEGE 
ALENDAL 




M.E..W 



Sept. 25 — College opened. 

Sept. 26 — The Juniors attempted to make the Freshmen feel at home. 

Sept. 27 — Mass of the Holy Ghost. We invoke the Spirit of Learning according to a 
time honored custom. 

Sept. 29 — The lonesome Freshmen prepare to go home — according to another time 
honored custom. 

Oct. 1 — They all come back. Freshmen, Molly Hopper, Helen McCann, etc. 

Oct. 7 — So this is New York! 

Oct. 8 — “It’s all right to do that if no one detects you.” 

Oct. 9 — Columbus Day. Annual picnic in Pelham Woods. 

Oct. 13 — Condition Day. 

Oct. 16 — Ruth Landry elected Chairman of 1921. 

Oct. 19 — Investiture of Freshmen in cap and gown. 

Oct. 20 — Founder’s Day. Tea. Alumnae Visiting Day. 

Oct. 25 — Hallowe’en Party. 

Oct. 27 — To Tea or not to Tea? That was the question. 

Oct. 28 — Not to Tea. That was the answer! 

Oct. 30 — Piano Recital by Pasquale Tallarico. 

Nov. 1 — All Saints Day. No classes. 

Nov. 5 — First Alpha Alpha Meeting. New precedent tried out on the Juniors. 
Nov. 6 — Election Day. No Loew’s for the Seniors — Living Room instead. 

Nov. 12 — Bishop granted holiday at the discretion of Mother Xavier. 

Nov. 13 — Sodality Meeting. The truth of the matter. 

Nov. 15 — Concert by the students. 
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Nov. 17 — Senior Speaking Contest. Mary McAniff won. 

Nov. 17— Seniors granted privilege of extending week-ends until Monday A. M. 
Nov. 18 — Lollie Dorger, ex-’ 18, visited college. 

Nov. 19 — Rest Cure established for Sophomores. 

Nov. 20 — Snow. 

Nov. 21 — The Sophomores register. Snake dance becomes popular in Maura Hall. 
Nov. 22— Mr. and Mrs. George Boutet, Jr. (Dot Gubelman, ex-T8) visit college. 
Nov. 25 — Faculty Concert. Urgent request for flowers. 

Nov. 27 — Thanksgiving Vacation started. 

Dec. 1 — Classes resumed. Seniors find the new privilege expensive. 

Dec. 4 — Sophomore Dramatic Play. 

Dec. 7 — Sodality Ball. Navy hats prevailing head-dress. 

Dec. 8 — Feast of the Immaculate Conception. T8 receives its diploma. 

Dec. 12 — Annales Bazaar in Living Room. 

Dec. 13 — Piano Recital by Herman Pantley. 

Dec. 16 — Glee Club Concert. 

Dec. 1 1 Christmas Dinner. We see ourselves as others see us. 

Dec. 18 — Christmas Vacation started. 

Jan. 7 — Classes resumed. 

Jan. 9 — Evolution of the Pussy Foots. 

Jan. 10 — Mother de Sales held several truth parties. 

Jan. 11 — The verdict — indefinite — 

Jan. 14 — Song and Dramatic Recital by Edward Brigham. 

Jan. 16 — Symphony Orchestra Concert. 

Jan. 17 — Opening of Castle Tea House. 

Jan. 22 — Mid-years. Heavy demands on the Spirit of Learning. Honor System. 
Feb. 3 — Concert by Madame Gadski. 

Feb. 5 — Month’s Mind Mass for Father O’Farrell. 

Feb. 8— Mid-year Play in K. of C. Hall for benefit of K. of C. War Fund. 

Feb. 14 — Valentine Party in Living Room. 

Feb. 22 — Washington’s Birthday. No classes. 

Feb. 25 — Still celebrating. No classes. 

Feb. 26 — The Colonial Ball — men all at war. 

Mar. 2— Undergraduates flock to card party held in the Waldorf by Alumnae. 
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Mar. 4 — Pure Speech Week begins. 

Mar. 13 — Sophomore Speaking Contest. Sabyna Capper won. 

Mar. 14 — Mid-year Meet. Sophomores won. 

Mar. 17 — St. Patrick’s Day. Another day for the Green and White. 

Mar. 21 — Junior-Sophomore Game. Juniors scored highest. Spring house-cleaning. 
Mar. 22 — “Get out of that corner.” 

Mar. 24 — Retreat began. 

Mar. 28 — Retreat ended. Easter vacation started. 

Apr. 7 — Classes resumed. 

Apr. 9 — Illustrated Lecture on Franciscan Monasteries. 

Apr. 10 — Sophomore Class Day. 

Apr. 21 — Sociology Report due. 

May 9 — Senior Class Day. 

May 10 — Philosophy Thesis due. 

May 14 — May Day. 

May 15 — Junior Class Day. 

June 7 — Commencement week began. Campus Play. 

June 8 — Sodality Day. Sodality Ball. 

June 9 — Baccalaureate Sermon. Speaking Contest. 

June 10 — Conferring of Degrees. Alumnae Banquet. 

June 11 — Class Day. Glee Club Concert. 

June 12 — Banner Day. Japanese Lawn Party. 

June 13 — T8 packed its trunks for the last time. 

June 14' — Good-bye forever, N. R. C. 
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®lj? Alumna’ ABanriatinn 

of tlje 

nf Nm StorijrU? 
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The College of New Rochelle was founded in 1904 at New Rochelle, New York, 
by the Ursuline nuns. The College, which was opened under the name of St. Angela’s, 
was the first New York State Catholic College devoted to the higher education of 
young women and was the third of its kind in the United States. 

The day and boarding, elementary and high school, that the Ursulines had opened 
in 1897 in the historic old Leland Castle, had prospered and grown; and the dream of 
Reverend Mother Irene, then Superior, since Provincial of the Ursuline Province of 
the Northern United States, was realized when the college department opened its 
doors. 

In the years immediately follow ing, the college grew’ so rapidly that twelve large 
dwelling houses in the neighborhood were bought and turned into dormitories for the 
girls, each dormitory building being in charge of a Sister, and each building being an 
ideal home. 

In 1908 the new recitation hall which had been erected opposite the Castle was 
opened. This building, known as the Gymnasium, is equipped with recitation rooms, 
with up-to-date laboratories, both physical and chemical, with an auditorium where 
a large stage is carefully designed to meet the concert and the dramatic needs of the 
college, and with a gymnasium appointed with everything athletic that can add 
interest and healthful pleasure to college life. 

In 1912 the corner stone of a new r Residence Hall was laid, and in 1913 this build- 
ing, on the western end of the campus behind the Castle, was opened to the students 
under the 'name of Maura Hall. Maura Hall is the ideal residence hall. The ground 
floor is occupied by the beautiful English dining hall where the sun streams in all 
day through the great windows, and by the spacious low-ceilinged living-room, which, 
with its luxurious tapestry furniture, its grand piano, its tables filled with the best 
current magazines, and its atmosphere of comfort and hominess, is the admiration of 
all who visit the college. The three upper stories of the building are occupied by dor- 
mitories, and the class “cosy rooms” on each corridor, which cosy rooms are fitted 
up with wicker furniture and with drapings of the colors of the individual classes. 

Despite the enormous size of Maura Hall, the cottages have been retained and 
have been moved into groups, making the Campus a compact world of its own. 

Last year the college chapel in the Castle — the building once the whole college, 
now only the library, the reception halls, the faculty apartments, and the study halls 
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of the lower school — was enlarged to occupy the entire second floor of Leland Castle. 
1 here are plans slowly maturing lor the erection of a new chapel, a hall of music and 
a domestic economy building. 

The college, which opened its doors to nine girls in 1904, today counts its Alumnae 
by the hundreds, and each year receives as Freshmen a class three or four times as 
large as the entire college was a few years ago. 

Courses in Arts, Sciences, Secretarial Studies, Music and Letters are offered. 
The Arts Course, leading to the Degree of Bachelor of Arts, is a general course. The 
Science Course, leading to the Degree of Bachelor of Science, requires grouped work 
in science. The Secretarial Course, which was opened in 1916, offers the general 
subjects necessary for a liberal education and special subjects designed to give scien- 
tific and technical training necessary to meet the growing need for trained workers 
in scientific, literary and professional pursuits. The course leading to the Degree of 
Bachelor of Letters is offered for students desiring to do intensive work in languages 
and literature. 

There is no doubt that one of the greatest secrets of the rapid and efficient growth 
of the College of New Rochelle is due to the kind of teachers invariably employed in 
this institution. Ever since the establishment of the college the lay teachers employed 
have been selected with the greatest care from the ranks of those teachers who have 
had the advantage not only of college and university training but also the advan- 
tage of wide experience in teaching and in organization work. It is unnecessary to 
speak of the proficiency in the Ursuline nuns themselves. They have always been 
trained in accordance with the best pedagogical methods of the day, and the Ursu- 
lines at New Rochelle are the equals of their noted predecessors. 

The graduates of the College have met with phenomenal success in whatever line 
of work they have undertaken; especially are the “New Rochelle girls” noted for 
their success in the teaching profession. During the last few years there has been a 
growing tendency for the graduates to enter the business world, and this June, for 
the first time, the Degree of Bachelor of Secretarial Studies will be conferred on those 
members of 1918 who have pursued the business course. 

As fast as wisdom dictates, the College of New Rochelle will keep on adding- 
courses until its curriculum represents offerings in every economic field for women. 
Slow, sure progress and conservatism are the principles upon which it bases its advance- 
ment, and thus it is assured of year by year accomplishing more and more in the field 
of educational endeavor. 
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The Alumnae Association of the College of New Rochelle was established in 
May, 1908, on the day following the first Conferring of Degrees. The nine graduates 
of 1908 were the charter members, and from their number Nellie Hannon was elected 
as the first president. 

Though the Alumnae flourished (as Alumnae of but nine members is bound 
to), yet for the few years following its establishment, this flourishing was a secret proc- 
ess that left no record of detailed deeds behind it, but that kept warm in the hearts 
of the pioneer graduates the love of the Alma Mater who looked to them to establish 
her reputation, and that was the nucleus of the flourishing organization of today. 

Marion Hennessy, ’08 (Mrs. William Birmingham), the second president, was 
re-elected; Mary McDonnell, ’08, the third president, held office for three terms. 

The principal activities of the organization during these early days were two — 
a mid-winter meeting held in New York City, and a spring meeting held in the recep- 
tion rooms of the Castle on the afternoon of the Conferring of Degrees. The incoming 
members were, and still are, received into the Alumnae at a banquet given on the 
evening of Graduation Day. 

On April 23, 1912, the first Alumnae Dance took place in New York City at 
Delmonico’s, and until 1918 the yearly dance has been held in the same place some 
time in the late winter. 

Elizabeth Burr, Tl, assumed the office of president in 1915. In March of that 
year the New England Chapter was founded; in the fall, the first official report of 
the association, which then numbered one hundred and forty-three members, was 
issued. 

Since then, the Alumnae Association has joined the International Confederation 
of Catholic Alumnae; Vera Babcock, Tl, has been elected president; the first Alumnae 
Plays produced were so successful that they were repeated on several occasions; the 
classes of 1910 and 1917 have joined the ranks of Alumnae; and you who will read 
through the following pages will see that great strides have been taken in every direc- 
tion to “foster the spirit of fellowship among the graduates and to promote the inter- 
ests of the College.” 




Betty” Burr 
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Nnu liujlanh fflljaptrr Alumna* 

“Once upon a time” (this is a true story, you see) way back in the infant days of 
New Rochelle — St. Angela’s we called it then — that well known and once highly 
respected common carrier, the N. Y. N. H. & H. R.R., stopped at a place called Chic- 
opee, and took on a young blue-stocking called Nora (sometimes “Nora Wouldst”). 
Then it slowly wended its way to Hartford and here Dot, Polly and Mary, the first 
of the famous “Smith line” boarded it. At Berlin — name of ill-repute — appeared 
“Dalila Doolittle,” who, however, really came from New Britain; at Meriden, Hazel 
and the “humble author of these reminiscences” (that’s borrowed from May Curran’s 
“When the College was New” in the first Annales). A little later Agnes and Bina 
joined this party of “daughters of St. Angela” who were journeying in pursuit of 
that elusive phantom, higher education, to “the first institution of its kind for Cath- 
olic women in New York State.” 

The day of which I write was, to be exact, the Sunday after Thanksgiving of 
the year 1908. You remember, Dot and Polly, that you had worked nobly, but in 
vain, to convince Rev. Mother Augustine that “really nice people didn’t travel on 
Sunday in Connecticut,” and therefore registration after Thanksgiving recess should 
be not “Sunday at six,” but “Monday at six.” 

Ho\y joyfully we greeted one another — how we talked and talked all the way 
down — and “college,” “college,” “college” was the theme of the conversation. What 
plans we made, what dreams we dreamed, for the wonderful new college, our college, 
which in a few short months had inspired in us a love and enthusiasm such as an older 
and more firmly established institution could never have awakened. 

This journey was the first of many which this little group made together — the 
“Connecticut Delegation” we called it — (Nora wasn’t really “Connecticut” but we 
shared honors with her) and these gatherings, though we didn’t realize it then, were 
the meetings of an incipient New England Chapter. So that, when we came to form 
a chapter a few years after the journeys were over for most of us, it was a joyful re- 
union — a gathering of the clan ! 
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It wasn’t to have been a New England Chapter at first, only a Connecticut one, 
and we held a preliminary meeting to discuss plans at the Taft in New Haven on 
February 20, 1915. Here it was decided to broaden the proposed Connecticut Chap- 
ter into a New England one, so as to keep in touch with the girls acattered through- 
out the other States in numbers as yet insufficient to permit their forming local chap- 
ters, and plans were made for an organization meeting to be held in June. 

It was an enthusiastic crowd of girls who gathered for the organization meeting 
at Mary Smith’s in Hartford on June 26th. Need I tell you that the first and most 
important business of the meeting was an eager, excited discussion of all the news 
of New Rochelle — and how greedily the girls who had been out of touch with “college 
doings” for some time drank it all in? 

Betty Burr, ’ll, then President of the Alumnae, as interested and enthusiastic 
about the proposed chapter as we New Englanders ourselves — from the beginning 
she’d been a perfect “brick,” always to be relied upon when help was needed — had 
come up from New York for the meeting, and gave us a most inspiring talk on the 
aims of the Alumnae as a whole, and the ways in which the New England Chapter 
could assist in their accomplishment. 

After her talk a constitution was discussed and adopted and the following officers 
were elected: 

President, Julia F. Sullivan, T2, 

Vice-President, Mary H. Smith, T2, 

Secretary, Agnes O’Reilly, ’12, 

Treasurer, Anna McMahon, ’15, 

Executive Member, Margaret Seltzer, TO. 

It was decided to hold regular meetings in February and June, and special ones 
should the occasion arise, and the members were to do all in their power, individually 
and collectively, to promote the interests of New Rochelle throughout New England. 

So far, so good! But now, as I look back, a doubt assails me. Has the history 
of the chapter been one of aspirations rather than accomplishments! Establishing 
most any thing is, after all, up hill work, and “chapters” are no exception to the gen- 
eral rule. In the two years in which we have existed we have encountered many 
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difficulties — our members are widely scattered and often find it hard to attend meet- 
ings. Nevertheless, the meetings have been held regularly and have been fairly well 
attended. 

Two cherished plans we have been obliged to abandon one, the presentation 
of the 1916 Campus Play, “The Fantastics,” in Meriden, under the auspices of the 
chapter, because unforeseen circumstances at college made arrangements impossible 
the other, the dance which we had planned to give at the Taft, during the ( hristmas 
vacation this year, which was, of course, abandoned because of the war. 

On the positive side we have to offer a membership increased to thirty-five; and, 
through the kindness of Rev. Mother Ignatius, the privilege of conferring competi- 
tive scholarship which entitles its holder to four years’ tuition at New Rochelle. 

And now our “Magnum Opus’’ — so far, at least, is facing us. At the February 
meeting we are to discuss plans for our share in the 1918 Gift Fund, and we hope, 
then, to give substantial evidence of our activity. And to prove our love and loyalty 
for our Alma Mater, and for that devoted group of women who, by their work, 
sacrifice and prayer have made N. R. the “pride of all who enter neath her portals 
gray and tall.” 




Julia Sullivan 
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FOUNDRESS OF THE COLLEGE OF NEW ROCHELLE 

We have left the shelter of our Alma Mater, but we return in memory and in 
imagination to the walls whose atmosphere breathes progress and peace. And what 
stands out most vividly as we recall those four years of joy and hopefulness? It is 
the remembrance of that great influence which pervaded our lives, it is the deep con- 
sciousness that we were stimulated by the presence of her who, like a lighted lamp, 
shed warmth and courage into the heart of the College. Gently, yet vigorously, has 
her unwavering belief in the God-given work of higher education for women broken 
down all barriers, fought all discouragement and now reigns triumphant in the glory 
of the College which calls her Foundress. 

At the age of eighteen. Reverend Mother Irene entered the Ursuline Order at 
East Morrisania. She was among the band of nine which was sent to establish a 
community at Henry St., New York. This community developed rapidly and engaged 
itself in new undertakings in which Mother Irene played a most active part. In 1897 
she aided in establishing the Ursuline Seminary of New Rochelle. But one of the 
greatest works for which God designed her did not materialize until 1904. In that 
year a notable event in Catholic history took place — the foundation of the first Cath- 
olic College for women in the State of New York. 

This undertaking was finally accomplished, and the noble aim which Mother 
Irene had been steadfastly pursuing was brought to a successful issue. The new Col- 
lege flourished during the following years, until now it stands in all its strength and 
beauty and usefulness, numbering two hundred and thirty students, a pride and joy 
to the heart of the Church. Mother Irene has enjoyed the satisfaction of seeing hun- 
dreds of graduates go forth from their Alma Mater to bring distinction upon it by 
their lives of virtue and utility. Besides applying untiring energy to the maturing of 
this great educational thought, she has labored hard to aid in the establishment of 
the Canonical Union of Ursuline Orders. This was accomplished in 1906, and Rev- 
erend Mother Irene was chosen second Provincial Counsellor to attend the General 
Chapter of the Mother House in Rome. In April, 1909, she was elected Provincial 
of the Northern Province of the United States, which position she held for two suc- 
ceeding terms. She has been Dean of New Rochelle College since its founding. 

The first class of nine girls was graduated in 1908, and year by year that num- 
ber has increased, until now, the year 1918 will behold thirty-six young women pre- 
pared to take their places in the world. They are reaping the fruit which she, after 
many years of anxious endeavor, has procured for them. They are going forth, fired 
with an impulse to mental progress and with a strong desire for virtue, and they will 
thus eventually prove that woman’s mind can be raised to the heights of intellectual 
truth without diminishing the goodness and love of her heart. 

On this page we wish to manifest the deep reverence, the tender love and the 
filial gratitude which we feel for our revered Foundress. We pay our tribute here to 
her high and noble qualities, and this tribute springs from the heart of every one who 
has had the privilege of living in the atmosphere which her spirit has inspired and of 
feeling the thrill of admiration in the presence of her who has scattered blessings along 
our path. She has gathered together and spent all her powers and energies to develop 
Christian youth toward the ideal of right life, of perfect womanhood. 

The portrayal of her life resembles the immortal picture in the gallery of Scrip- 
ture, of the valiant woman who like our Foundress hath put out her hand to strong 
things, she hath looked well to the paths of her house, and her children have arisen 
to proclaim her blessed. 

iyi 
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iRoit^rottb fflotljrr Jrntc 



iflra. IFranklin 10. All*n 
Iflra. (Hljarlra ffl. Habrork 
iflra. £>tryl|rtt Hall 
iflra. *3>amurl ii. Hurr 
iHra. Slnltan (Urnbnya. £*r. 
iflra. fflaryarrt (£nnlmt 
Iflra. 3Jnl]n 10. iHrimy 
iflra. KlHltam br Hiaarr 
Sr. fcbuiarb 31. Smtlut 
iflra. 3Uiljtt 3F. <£rrrnr 
iflra. Srnnta ifarrutgtmt 
iflr. Nrlamt ijume 



iHra. 3Frattk t£. linrlry 
fflaynr 3Jnljn If. iiylan 
iflr. aljnmaa 10. Hyitra 
iflr. 3Jantca Jl. 3lubyr 
iflra. fflarttn 31. iKroytj 
ifliaa Anna iflrSmitt 
iHra. 3lulin iflttrljrll 
iflra. Alfrrb 31. (D’lKprfe 
iflra. 3Joljn 31. Hyan 
iHra. tEbmin H. 
iflra. Sanirl fllarrrtt 
fflra. 3lnlta A. fllalalj 



Jntmtatimtal iFrforrattott of Glatljoltr Alumna 



The Alumnae Association joined the International Federation of 
Catholic Alumnae in 1915. Miss Anna L. McDevitt, 1910, has repre- 
sented the Association at both the National Conventions, one at Chicago 
in 1915, the other at Baltimore in 1916. Miss McDevitt, who is one of 
the most enterprising, generous, faithful members of the Alumnae, will 
be delegate to the next convention, which will be held at St. Louis in 
November, 1918. 
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Reverend P. A. Halpin, Ph. I). 
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Not long since, at a little afternoon tea, one of my friends said: “Margaret, I 
gave one of Father Halpin’s books as a Christmas present this year!” And my heart 
went pitter-patter with delight to hear of his fame thus spread; to know that the beau- 
tiful thoughts, the wisdom and the learning of his extraordinary mind, were thus 
being passed on and on, to instruct 
and to inspire. 

On my desk, in a little silver 
frame, is his picture — only a wee 
one, snapped one day w ith a humble 
Brownie No. 2, by one of us girls 
while he w-as strolling unsuspect- 
ingly across the campus. But the 
small camera did its task efficiently; 
the picture looks just like him ! The 
soldierly bearing; the tall, splendid 
figure, with the romantic-looking 
cape-cloak thrown around his 
shoulders; the white hair, blown by 
the wind; the keen eyes, looking 
straight ahead! 

I know better than the little 
picture, how T ever, how T blue they 



are — “blue as w r ater, w T hen the sun 
of March shines through it.” And they have a way of looking straight through you, 
into your very soul; yet so kindly that they cast pretty, golden lights on any dark 
spots there. When you come back to college and meet him, he is apt to say: “Look 
at me, child!” Then, with the flashlight of those keen eyes, he will search your heart 
in an instant; and if you’ve behaved well during the year or two since your last visit, 
he will say, with a humorous twinkle: “You’re all right, child. I can tell by the left 
corner of your eye.” 

Under his arm is a little book — I know- it must be Coppens , old C oppens ’ Logic y 
with the brick-red covers. 

If I try to analyze the charm of him, I fail miserably. Is it his courtliness of man- 
ner; or his keen, peerless intellect; or his exact justice; or his simplicity and humility; 
or is it his gentle, consuming kindness and charity, which wins you most? I cannot say. 
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I got to thinking of him today 
— inspired, perhaps, by the small, 
silver-framed picture. It was as if I 
were turning the pages of a picture 
book of which he was the subject. 

The pictures did not work out a 
story; they were just mental snap- 
shots of him, stored in my memory 
ever since those “violet days” — 
as Helen from Toledo used to call 
them — at C. N. R. 

Come girls, and see the pictures 
in my memory book of Father Hal- 
pin! Here he is, on a spring after- 
noon, coming home from his walk 
through the village. He is swinging 
his cane; now he spies the very little 
four-year-old girl who lives in the 
cottage across from the gym — the 
cottage with the myrtle or bluebells 
all over the front lawn. She has a 
little bit of a broom with which she 
is sweeping the walk, over and over 
again; she is so busy that she must 
keep on sweeping even while she 
talks with Father Halpin. He enjoys this babe hugely. That is one of the wonders of 
him — the simplicity joined to his greatness which makes him love the little ones, even 
as his Divine Master loved them. It is evident that the little girl likes him very much, 
also; too wee to be conscious of his greatness, yet wise enough to be won by his friendly 
smile. Gracious, girls ! that babe must be ten years old now ! How the years are flying ! 

And here he is again, sitting at the desk in our Logic Class. Remember that 
front classroom on the first floor, with its two long rows of chairs? The principles of 
reasoning he taught us there, and the beauty of truth. And he had so many, many 
stories tucked in the lesson. What a mind is his! Like an immortal’s, truly! 

He who had taught the men in Fordham University expected to find ours a toy 
college, and us girls not over-clever. But he was pleased, he used to tell us, to be dis- 
illusioned. Now and then, moreover, he would speak a neat, brief word of counsel, 
such as this: “Keep your heart like a poodle with a strong string attached. And 
don’t let it get away from you — until you’re sure." Or: “Never turn the page of a 
letter; one page is enough to say all you need to say.” 
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Maybe it was at 
our Alpha Alpha 
meetings, which he 
attended in courtly 
fashion, that he 
gave us those bits of 
advice. Alpha Al- 
pha, our philosoph- 
ical society which he 
founded ! Remem- 
ber the meetings in 
the beautiful Castle 
Hall; and how we 
used to put on our 

prettiest dresses; and the papers read; and how we would thrill with pleasure at his 
least word of commendation? 

In this next picture, girls, he is in the chapel — now preaching our Senior retreat; 
now our Baccalaureate Sermon. Each word — he used so few — a ton in weight; each 
one precisely chosen and beautiful; each one a precious seed, dropped into our hearts! 
Are we helping them to grow, girls, into the splendid plants he meant we should? 

And here he is in his study, with books, books, books, from floor to ceiling — Aquinas, 

Plato, and countless others! 
Seated in his big leather chair he 
is reading and thinking! On the 
table near is his set of Shakespeare 
— marvel of marvels for tininess ! 
Each volume is as teenty-weenty 
as your littlest finger; and the min- 
iature revolving shelves are made 
from the tree that grew in majesty 
near the great author’s very birth- 
place! And there, on his desk, is 
the little gold statue of the Virgin 
Mary which he holds in his hands 
each night when he raises them to 
bless Alma Mater, the fair green 
campus and all who dwell within 
its happy bounds. 

And, girls, I’m sure that bright 
rays from that nightly blessing 
reach us, too, and fall on our souls 
tenderly; for we Alumnae are all 
the great and kindly Father Hal- 
pin’s own girls! 
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An Jlulrruirro With iliaa C. £. (Turkfr 

(first professor of pedagogy at the college of new rochelle) 

I found Miss Tucker, Principal of P. S. No. 35, Manhattan, seated at her desk. 
She greeted me cordially, as she does all casual visitors, but when I said: “I am a 
former New Rochelle girl,” her cordiality became warm, interested friendliness. 

“What can I do for you, dear?” was her immediate query, and it was not long- 
before I learned that this was very characteristic of Miss Tucker. She is one of those 
rare mortals who are more eager to do favors than seek them. 

When I had explained that I was in search of some facts about the early years 
of my Alma Mater, and thought she, as the first professor at New Rochelle, was the 
best one to ask, she gave a cheery nod of consent and settled back with a reminiscent 
smile. 

“It was in May, 1904,” she began, “that I had a little talk with Nicholas Murray 
Butler, President of Columbia University, in the course of which he said: 

‘If a young woman studies and receives a Bachelor's Degree, she 
should be able to carry on mechanically the work of the past; if she 
receives a Master’s or a Doctor’s Degree, she owes it to the cause of 
Education to map out a field of original effort and do real work in that 
new field.’ 

“I thought of this talk as I walked to the subway and wondered what my field 
of original effort should be. I had just bought a copy of the ‘Herald' and as I glanced 
over it, my eye was caught by the picture of a beautiful old castle. It illustrated an 
article which told of the contemplated foundation of a Catholic College for women 
in New Rochelle, under the direction of the Ursuline nuns. 

“‘Here is my new field!’ I said. 

“At 42d Street I left the car and ten minutes later was on my way to New 
Rochelle. 

“Though I knew nobody at the Castle, the words ‘Columbia University’ admitted 
me. In one of the great front rooms I awaited the Reverend Mother with mingled 
feelings. Soon Reverend Mother entered and warmly greeted me as the first college 
applicant. That broke the ice and after I had explained my mission we talked col- 
lege possibilities. 

“Two weeks later. Reverend Mother Irene sent for me and for the next eight 
years I was a professor at New Rochelle. 
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“As the representative of the college I attended the meetings of the deans of all 
the colleges of New York State, and saw to it that Saint Angela (the baby name of 
New Rochelle) was properly represented. Once having wired that “Mother Irene” 
accepted the invitation to attend the College Deans’ Conference at Cornell, nobody 
met me upon my arrival at the Ithaca station. As this was contrary to custom, I 
was rather worried, but I managed to find my way to the office of the secretary. To 
my amazement, after I had presented my card, Dean Crane burst out laughing and 
said: ‘Why, we expected two sisters and our most dignified professors are at the’ sta- 
tion to meet them!’ 

“Dr. Howard Rogers, then in charge of the Regents’ College Department, was 
very kind and always made it his business to help us by keeping us informed as to 
required standards. Reverend Father Daniel J. Quinn, of Fordham, was^a staunch 
friend, always ready to help the ‘female annex of Fordham’ as he jestingly called us. 

“In order to give the college wider influence, and in order to advertise it more, I 
arranged a series of sixty, bi-monthly lectures, dealing with the leading educational 
problems of the day. Among the lecturers were heads of various city departments, 
colleges, and, best of all, Father Halpin. 

“The Board of Examiners, especially James J. Byrne, was helpful in keeping an 
eye on the college curriculum and seeing that it was more than the law required. 

“In 1906, at 93d Street and Park Avenue, the Extension Department was opened. 
Soon over five hundred students were registered for the college courses, and over 
three hundred teachers changed from parochial to substitute, and then regular 
positions in the New York City public schools through the courses offered there. 

“I wrote syllabuses in the History of Education Psychology, and Methods and a 
Visualized History of Education which is used today, not only in New Rochelle but 
all over the country in colleges and normal schools. 

“Is that enough, dear?” Miss Tucker paused to ask, with her same cheerful will- 
ingness to help out, but with a rather worried glance at the Italian mothers, book 
agents and others who were waiting their turn to see Miss Tucker. So I reluctantly 
said it was enough, and went out into the street, thinking how fortunate was the 
chance that had sent Miss L. E. Tucker to New Rochelle. 
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To speak of Mother Augustine’s part in the life of the College in its early days 
is to speak of the very life of the College, for she was a sine qua non. I refer, of course, 
to the first four years when I was there, beiore Mother was whisked away to be that 
far-off divine personage, the Superior, under whom the whole institution moved. 
She was then, no doubt, more necessary than ever, but as a director and not a par- 
ticipant, much to the deprivation of the classes who succeeded us. 

In our time, Mother was officially the instructor in mathematics, and unoffi- 
cially everything else that was. Only the other day a reader at the library asked me 
for a table of logarithms and when I had assumed my usual knowing expression and 
sought a trigonometry text, only to find it missing, he said persuasively: “Maybe 
you can tell me the logarithm for this.” When I had told him, I thought remin- 
iscently of the time when, under Mother's able guidance, I had memorized even logs. 

Mother had a way of getting us to do things that we didn’t want to do, and it 
was she who gave form and direction and success to everything that we did want to 
do. In fact, almost all those activities that make the life of the College what it is can 
be traced to their beginnings some time in the years 1904-1908, when Mother and her 
associates, with eyes fixed on the future, and with the finest hope and courage, estab- 
lished the precedents that they wished to have in the big College that was to be. 

The Quarterly had its first issue in our Freshman year, 1905, an issue which is 
still in existence somewhere, I hope, for it had many creditable things, considering 
our youth. The same year saw the beginning of dramatics, with our performance 
on the campus of Tennyson’s “Princess.” Some time later, athletics were started, 
and at the time of our graduation the athletic association was full-fledged and held 
its meet. Not one of these could have been without Mother Augustine’s smile of 
encouragement and tireless pursuit of the detail that made them successful. Nothing 
was too small for her consideration, from choosing a costume for the play to per- 
suading people to advertise in the Quarterly. 

But better than all this was the little, nameless, unremembered part, the com- 
mon daily association with Mother, half of which I missed because I was a day stu- 
dent. What I did have of it, I love to remember. At the venerable age of a ten-year- 
old college graduate one has learned that life is selection. I here are some things that 
one puts out of one’s consciousness, some that one gladly allows to slip away, and 
some that one keeps securely established to the end of the chapter. For all graduates, 
our association with Mother Augustine is of the last class. 
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We feel nothing but pity for those poor undergraduates who will never know “our 
Mother Ignatius” in any other capacity than that of the high and mighty Very Rev- 
erend Mother Superior. We rejoice in the honor which is her due, but we just can’t 
help feeling a trifle superior as we remember the days when she was the house mis- 
tress of “38”. Those were the balmy days when the time for taking one’s bath was 
a matter ruled by most rigorous pronunciamentos on the bathroom door! Oh, the 
ice-cream with fudge sauce, meted out with stern impartiality, and the red letter days 
when the “divinity” came from Ohio, or “38’s” Valentine Box arrived! 

But best of all, was Mother Ignatius, smiling from her arm chair or chatting at 
the screen in her doorway. Always calm, always just, there was but one thing which 
roused the lightnings in her placid blue eye. The sound of water wastefully rushing 
over one’s hands would bring reproach in a jiffy. How she entered into discussions, 
decided our vocations, lent us volumes of Benson! Oh, a rare and incomparable House 
Mistress was the Reverend Mother Ignatius. 
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Since my earliest days at school, those dire words “Mistress of Discipline had 
always conjured up — well, what sort of a mental picture does that phrase bring to 
you? But Mother de Sales, Mistress of Discipline at the College of New Rochelle, 
and former House Mistress of “ 23 ,” is very different from anything her awe-inspiring- 
title might suggest. 

From our first Freshman “gather nearer, girls” meeting, until now, when as dig- 
nified Alumnae we return to college, Mother de Sales has always been a warm, inter- 
ested friend. She has a wonderfully appreciative sense of humor that has often saved 
a mirth provoking culprit from being “campussed” or from the suspension due her. 
Do you remember, girls, how Mother laughed at Loretta s quick retort, when (caught 
in some violation of rules) she asked Mother how she had learned of it and upon 
Mother’s replying, with a twinkle in her eye, “My beads told me,” Loretta promptly 
answered, “Well, all I can say is, your beads were stringing you! ? 

Mother de Sales loves the College of New Rochelle, its songs, precedents, and 
ceremonies, so many of which she has been instrumental in establishing and keeping 
alive. If ever you appeal to Mother for co-operation, or enlist her ready interest in 
an undertaking, she spares neither time nor energy in helping that undertaking to 
materialize. 

“All possibilities are in her hands, 

No danger daunts her and no foe withstands, 

In her sublime audacity of faith, 

‘Be thou removed,’ she to the mountain saith.” 

— and may we say, in grateful conclusion, the mountain is always removed? 
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We sing of “Nine” and its Mistress! That small energetic body which clothed 
one of the big personalities of College! That kindly, sympathetic friend who under- 
stood the homesick Freshmen, gave wise and timely counsel to struggling and way- 
ward Sophomores, helped to determine the vocations of perturbed and vacillating 
Juniors, and applied vigorous and helpful mustard plasters to the aching* spots of 
weary Seniors. 

Mother Loyola will go down in history as one of the Great Souls, if for no other 
reason than the absorbed attention she always paid when one was making profound 
remarks upon oneself. And that tribute is not a flippant one. We came to College 
from the four corners of the globe at the time when we were most in need of con- 
fiding what w r as happening within us to some sympathetic soul who had mature judg- 
ment and foresightedness. And many a girl in College can date the beginning of a 
salutary change in thought and action from one of those precious half hours with 
Mother Loyola. 

Mother’s chief gift, it seems to me, is that of the maternal instinct, and no house 
on the campus held so real a family as the little groups who lived in “Nine.” The 
head of the house was versatile beyond words. Were you ill? Mother appeared 
with an invalid’s tray of hot and inviting viands. Were you lonely? Mother just 
happened into your room and talked of birds and flowers until the gnomes of ill-humor 
vanished. Were you jolly? Mother would hold you breathless and excited while 
she probed your dark past with her magic clairvoyance and prophesied your future 
with unerring precision. 

The girls who were “Niners” have built a shrine in their hearts to the loyal friend, 
the wise counsellor and the tender guardian — Mother Loyola. 
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We first knew Mother Xavier in the old days when the Residence Hall was in 
the process of building and when she was Mistress of the “White House.” She was 
Sister Xavier then, and the charm of her personality influenced especially those who 
knew her more intimately. This charm was largely in the simple sincerity of her 
character. Sister Xavier has that peculiar and winning manner which invites the 
confidence of all those who come in contact with her and this was, of course, the more 
special privilege of the girls living at 38 West Castle Place. Cheerful, pleasant, and 
always just in all circumstances, trusting implicitly in the honor of her girls, she won 
their confidence and their loyalty. 

Dear Sister Xavier, always so lovable, especially when a wee bit absent-minded! 
No one of us can ever forget the umbrella-poker which Mother Xavier loves to 
tell of, as a joke on herself. 

Mother Xavier’s classes are still vivid memories. How clearly she explained 
away difficulties, how intensely interested she was in our ideas, and how cleverly she 
illustrated her points by apropos stories, only those who have known and loved her 
classes can fitly tell. 

Finally, Mother Xavier, whole-hearted and whole-souled, is one of the “many 
few” Tvho have that rare and happy combination of practical common sense and 
great personal human interest. All who approach her are sure of a sympathetic hear- 
ing, a generous understanding, and of sound, womanly advice. 

And so we close, with sincere respect, loyalty and affection for her whom all 
admire, and whom every college girl, past and present loves — Mother M. Xavier. 
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No one who has sat under “the greatest authority on phonetics in the U. S. A.,” 
could help being impressed by her profound knowledge and her genius for causing 
beautiful speech to blossom where only dialects had grown before. 

But there is so much more to our priceless “Davy” than mere encyclopediac 
wisdom and pedagogic wizardry. As college recedes into the dim past and becomes 
less and less a collection of themes written or exams passed and more a place where 
one met friends, it is astonishing to find how much Mrs. Davis contributed to our 
life at New Rochelle. She introduced us to the broad “a” — and to bran biscuits! 
Through her we met and conquered that formidable Austrian Army. She is respon- 
sible for so many of our “great” moments. Who does not remember her Kipling eve- 
ning, or thrill to the mention of the “Servant In The House”? 

A special privilege of intimate knowledge with this beloved celebrity comes to 
members of the Dramatic Club. Membership in this organization is and was a lib- 
eral education, not only in dramatics but in politics, baggage distribution systems, 
and the poise necessary to face with calm the possibility of playing a Shakespearean 
hero in a brown corduroy skirt. 

While we were undergrads, Mrs. Davis pruned our straggling speech to perfect 
symmetry, patronized our Y. B. Tea Rooms, inspired the timorous to unparalleled 
heroism in the Senior Oratorical Contest, and filled our limited horizon to a very large 
extent. 

And what shall we who have graduated say of her continued interest in us, her 
hearty helpfulness and increasing graciousness ? She has been “friend, philosopher, 
guide” to many of us. All hail, Davy the Beloved! 
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C. M. BUSH, 

PROFESSOR OF ENGLISH AT ST. ANGELA’S 

Convents had always seemed to me fascinating places with a flavor of Gothic 
romance — perhaps because I had never been inside one. I came, therefore, to teach 
in the College of St. Angela with a sense of adventurous curiosity, eager for new expe- 
riences, and quite artless in my attitude of receptive wonderment. 

When I rang the Castle bell, the door mysteriously opened through the agency, 
as I saw at a second glance, of a white veiled novice who stood modestly in the back- 
ground to let me pass through. The hall into which I entered was not quite so con- 
ventual as I had imagined it would be. Its dark panels, its carved furniture, its 
stained-glass windows, all seemed to me a thought too elegant for a cloister, an impres- 
sion that was further carried out by the drawing room in which I awaited the coming 
of the Reverend Mother. 

The long light of late afternoon shone through the French windows of the recrea- 
tion hall, across the polished floor. Everywhere there was a sense of order and still- 
ness and peace. The quiet was occasionally broken by a bell which clanged out some 
mysterious number, followed by soft, padding footfalls and the dull tinkle of rosary 
beads. Then a deeper silence. For weeks after I came to the Castle I went about the 
halls on tiptoe, unconsciously imitating the noiselessness of those padded footsteps, 
fearing to speak above a whisper, and in daily dread of making some dull secular 
blunder Against ancient cloistral tradition. 

Once outside of the Castle, however, the sense of tradition ceased. In the daily 
life of the College there was a certain pioneer quality which it now seems strange to 
look back upon. My room was in one of the small private cottages, then recently 
taken over by the College in the process of expansion, and devoted to the housing of 
students and the secular faculty, with the spiritual leaven of a nun or two. I was so 
eager to taste the full flavor of a nunnery that I should have been rather glad to find 
myself allotted to a cell, but my small apartment held no disappointing luxuries. It 
contained a bed and a small iron washstand. Nuns, I discovered, did not use mirrors. 
The closet held the library of a former occupant, from which I selected a volume 
entitled “The Perfect Religious,” and seating myself on my trunk I read on in the 
waning light until supper was announced. 
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A long, white, chilly table was laid in the dark-panelled dining-room of the Castle. 
We were waited on by a lay nun whose genial brogue and caressing manner sweetened 
the pale ecru tea that she poured out of huge pitchers into cups of what seemed to 
me phenomenal thickness. But thickness is, after all, only comparative. On a later 
occasion a visiting friend had the misfortune to break her cup, and was comforted by 
our kindly attendant’s assurance that “them delicate cups has very fragile handles.” 
The nuns, it seems, used tableware of a far sturdier quality in their own refectory. 

If we didn’t exactly run to creature comforts in those early days, we lived in an 
atmosphere of friendliness and intimacy that is quite impossible in a large college. 
We had not yet become academic. The classes were so small that each individual’s 
tastes and convictions were matters of pleasant knowledge. Jenny’s aversion to fish 
which prevented her from tolerating “The Compleat Angler.” Margaret’s earnest 
insistence that Fielding was inspired by Saint Joseph in the naming of his hero. Mar- 
ion’s deep love for the metres of Horace which made her memorize an ode a day for 
the pure joy of acquisition! 

The sense of intimacy that prevailed throughout the College was partly due to 
the fact that some of the students had grown up under the convent wing, and were 
still regarded by the nuns as irresponsible children whose comings and goings must 
be sedulously guarded. I remember that on one occasion, just after the lawn had 
been newly sown, a messenger arrived at one of the cottages, sent from the towery 
heights of the Superioress’s office. Her message was: “Tell Nellie Hannon that Rev- 
erend Mother says to keep off the grass.” It mattered little that Nellie was at that 
time an admirably-conducted young woman in the Sophomore Class. To the “Almae 
Matres” she was still the reckless seminarian whose errant footsteps had once crushed 
the tender blades. 

Fortunately, almost everyone had a sense of humor. No one took herself too 
seriously or refused to lend herself to the general entertainment. At the evening 
recreation she who had the gift of “floating,” floated to the joy of all beholders, and 
the staidest nun would whisper ecstatically to her companion “Look at Anna Mc- 
Glynn!” 

The College of New r Rochelle presents today a very different appearance from St. 
Angela’s of blessed memory. I imagine that the large residence hall holds more com- 
forts than our simple cots. Hot water, for instance, probably flows more freely than 
it did in the cottages ten years ago when washing was extra, though French might 
be had for the asking, and music without it. The dining-room tableware, I have 
observed, has become attenuated almost to the point of fragility. What other lux- 
uries may have crept in I will not try to imagine, but you may fancy, if you will, what 
cheerful ascetics we were in the consulship of Mother Augustine. 
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Saint Angela’s, or rather (since it has outgrown its christened name) the College 
of New Rochelle, had an eventful babyhood and, if a noisy infancy is any forecast of 
adult strength, must be destined for great things when it shall have attained years of 
discretion. It was undeniably noisy, even boisterous. And yet, I don’t remember 
that it gave its guardians any serious cause for worry or kept anybody up nights. 
The truth was — nobody wanted to go to bed then, and as there was no legislation 
regarding lights, nobody did. 

The first class exercise (there was no formal opening) was September 12, 1904. 
It was extremely early in the month for a college to begin work, and few of the Pio- 
neers were present. The honors of the occasion belong to Cornelia Hanna, Anna 
McLaughlin (now Sister Cephas) and Mary McDonnell. Winifred MacDonald 
arrived that same day, I think, and the rest of us trailed along through the first four 
months, Marie Lalor arriving very shortly after, while I was one week late. Anna 
Brennan (now Mrs. Vanderpoel) came next. Irene Jennings and Josephine Larkin 
waited until Thanksgiving, and Marion Hennessy and Agnes Keating came with the 
first Mid-Years. 

There were transients, also, but they must be nameless here as no method of 
identifying their footsteps on the shifting sands of that first year suggests itself. The 
three “oldest inhabitants,” whom I have already mentioned, were the sole members 
of that first Livy class taught by Father White of blessed memory. 

There was little of the discoverer’s ecstasy about those first weeks. Our emotion 
partook more of the lonesome helplessness of the humble crew forced to do things 
all out of their own heads. Nothing was ready-made. Precedent had to be manu- 
factured, and the consciousness of the exactions of future classes did not make the 
task easier. But there were compensations . A pleasing vagueness existed among 
the Faculty as to our rights and privileges. Our wonder-working slogan “they do it 
in other Colleges” always won the day. Having no laws to tempt infraction, we were 
what is usually called law-abiding. 

Indeed, there was not room enough for discord — in those days things were on a 
very small family scale. One cottage held us all. It was “Number Nine” which then 
stood directly opposite the path leading to the Castle. “Sky Parlor” has since become 
the generic name for all upper college rooms, but it originally applied to Anna Bren- 
nan’s little room which was sous les toits for we were crowded in everywhere. 

Things were very intimate. It was customary o’ nights to gather together for a 
conversation feast. Usually the whole college could arrange itself comfortably (allow- 
ing for some overlapping) on a small bed. Then there were ghost stories and stories 
of “things that happened back home,” with the usual refreshments to top off. 

Our meals were served in the Seminary Refectory. That, by the way, brings to 
mind the present day changes. 
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Then we were on close terms with the parent institution. Many strong friend- 
ships existed between the Seminary Seniors and the College. The Recreation Hour in 
the evening and the Study Period in the afternoon were common ground for both. 
The latter ignominious institution was soon abolished and when we grew large enough 
to fill our own table we moved to what is now the Chaplain’s Dining Room, and so 
we saw less and less of the younger girls. 

Our class room, we only needed one, was the front part of the present College 
Library. The same sulky plaster Dante adorned the bookcase and there was a port- 
able blackboard on which Mother Augustine conjured up ghastly sines, cosines and 
variables out of the “infinity” which was their proper sphere. 

The original teaching force underwent many changes during the first year: Mother 
Augustine in the Mathematics department, Mother Carthage in History, Professor 
Sinagnan in French, Madame Sinagnan in German and Miss Fay in elocution were 
the only stationary classes as regards teachers. Dear Mother Carthage, who died 
the following term, held a variety of chairs in different subjects. 

English was most chaotic of all. There was Miss Roberts, Miss Klapp and a 
number of interregnums, all more or less disturbing, until Miss Bush came in our 
Sophomore year to make us wells of English, pure and undefiled. 

There were no electives. Everyone took everything and “music extra.” There 
seemed to be a general desire to “brush up,” as it was called, and there was a tre- 
mendous amount of well-meant though futile practice. 

A popular course was Friday Afternoon Etiquette. Under the kindly escort of 
Professor Rutledge (who must have received his degree from the Old School) we 
enjoyed the weekly pleasure of “meeting the King.” 

Mr. Pallen came on Mondays to deliver a course of lectures on Dante. The spirits 
in the “Paradise” couldn’t have been more exquisitely well behaved than we were 
during that hour. Dr. Manning gave an occasional talk on physiology. On Satur- 
days Miss Tucker regaled us with choice tidbits from the New York City educational 
scheme. 

These were our works and, looking back, with a vivid remembrance of the small 
amount of energy we put into each (always excepting Mary McDonnell and Anna 
McLaughlin) I think we must have been judged principally by the faith that was in 
us! But there was a social side. The first and greatest event of the year was a sort 
of combination affair, a lecture on the Nile, moving-picture show, banquet, all of 
which were as nothing to the main feature — the first wearing of the cap and gown. 
Oh, those first scholastic impedimenta! Like the curses of the Jackdaw of Rheims 
they hung on our backs 

“In sitting, in standing, in lying, 

In walking, in riding, in flying.” 

Moving pictures had not then fallen int(^ disrepute and, viewed through the 
tassel of a neighbor’s cap, might even be considered aesthetic. The banquet, too, 
was a brilliant affair only marred by the fact that, when we were called upon to respond 
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to toasts, we were too dazed by magnificence to utter a syllable. Most of the sociable- 
ness of that year consisted in unorganized hilarity which it better becomes the dig- 
nity of the first class to leave in oblivion. There was a Tennyson evening, however, 
and some real musieales. Father McLoughlin, always the staunch friend of 1908, 
occasionally came of an evening to regale us with beautiful music. 

There were lectures, too. Father Halpin, then a stranger to us, gave a talk one 
Saturday morning. It was truly inspiring. We did not dare dream then that we 
could have him as a teacher and chaplain! When warm w r eather came, we had a straw 
ride. Reverend Mother Irene had given her permission for the affair, but I don’t 
think she had the faintest conception of the degree of rusticity involved. She looked 
so astonished wdien she saw her young ladies jauntily ensconced in a hay-wagon! 
But the permission held and it was a glorious straw ride — a moonlight picnic moving 
along the shores of the Sound. No one who was there will ever forget it! 

The last days of Pioneer year will always call up to my mind the first Quarterly. 
Few publications have, I think, been more conscientiously edited. There w^ere con- 
ferences for months between the editors, who were Mary McDonnell, Anna Mc- 
Loughlin and the humble author of these reminiscences and Mother Augustine and 
Mr. Nelson Hume. 

Whatever the financial status of the present Quarterly , the first edition, at least, 
looked more prosperous. It was de luxe in every respect except contents. Fat cherubs, 
who looked as if milk and honey had agreed with them, disported themselves about 
the College seal. The title in Old English surmounted this device and the wdiole was 
printed on heavy art paper in pale blue and bound with blue silk cords. 

Inside were painfully labored essays on abstruse subjects. Each small literary 
craft steered out of the safe port of one irreproachable quotation through the perilous 
breakers of Exposition into the welcome haven of another two-line sentiment, pref- 
erably verse. 

But no one w ill ever know the vast labor of love that went into that first Quar- 
terly. We were ten, all told, and it was a brave undertaking for so small a group. It 
would have been impossible save for the fact that Mother Augustine’s boundless 
courage and cheerful common-sense stood behind us. For most of us, Mother Augus- 
tine was the College, and 1908 would have gone through more than editorial throes to 
prove itself worthy of Mother Augustine’s faith. 

A word is due here to the wonderful efforts of our first Dean, Reverend Mother 
Irene. Few of us will forget just how Herculean was her work as Foundress nor the 
tender thoughtfulness she showed each Pioneer. She was very proud of our Quarterly. 

The printing-press and pioneer days do not go together, and with the first College 
publication the old times ended. When another term began, the College had reached 
a vigorous childhood and the anxious period w T as safely past. 
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When the very pleasant task was assigned to me of contributing to the 1918 
Ann ales my recollections of the Faculty of the College in the hoary years of 1904-08, 
I marveled at the confidence (I might almost say, the simplicity) of editors who 
would give to a veteran like me carte blanche to be reminiscent. 

0 years, gone down into the past. 

What pleasant memories come to me 
Of your untroubled days of peace, 

And hours almost of ecstasy. 

The first meeting of Faculty and students, pictured beside the imposing and 
ceremonious gatherings of these days, has a combined flavor of the quaint- and the 
humorous. The student body on that early morning in early September (for the 
whole thing had an earliness that in these days would be rather shocking) was repre- 
sented by three individuals, all rather immature, and very shy. There was nothing 
of the esprit de corps and assurance which characterizes the modern Freshman Class. 
(Let no Freshman or ex-Freshman take this amiss, because I say it with no disparage- 
ment of modern Freshmen.) Faculty was impersonated in Father White, who was 
then chaplain, and was scheduled to teach us Latin. I remember his gruff welcome: 
“If you do your work we'll be friends, and if you don’t we won’t.” Father White 
was one of the fine priests of the old school, and work or no work, we were always 
good friends. There was just one bone of contention between the College and Father 
White, and that was the Ablative Absolute, which he insisted on calling by some old 
country name that was foreign to the ears of the younger generation, and relations 
sometimes became strained by reason of our mutual unwillingness to change our 
nomenclature in this important matter. 

Before our Freshman year was over, however. Father White was too ill to con- 
tinue the work, and our Latin passed into the hands of Miss Henrietta Clapp, our 
new English instructor. English, during the first semester, had been taught by a 
Miss Roberts, whom I chiefly associate with a rainbow shawl. Physical conditions 
in those early days were rather Spartan, and the shawl was well justified. Miss Clapp 
excelled as an English rather than a Latin teacher, and I recall distinctly her 
acid test of our native taste and discrimination by putting before us Wordsworth’s 
“Lucy Grey” and “Willie Gill,” to criticise and choose. The first issue of the Quarterly 
came out at the end of our Freshman year, and it was under Miss Clapp’s direction 
that I wrote my St. Francis article. I speak of the article with hardihood because I 
am sure that it is now “o. p.” but I always think of Miss Clapp with gratitude for 
introducing me to the riches of the literature about that greatest poet among the 
saints and greatest saint among the poets. One good practice that Miss Clapp tried 
to inculcate in us was the habit of keeping an idea book, in which all wandering 
thoughts were to be nailed down for future use, and some of the more conscientious 
bought notebooks, and went about with rather tense expressions, struggling to find 
thoughts with something of the same earnestness with which we tried to find sins at 
retreat times. 
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During all four years of our course we had occasional lectures by Mr. Conde 
Pallen, now of Catholic Encyclopaedia fame. His splendid lectures on Dante and 
Shakespeare have made a big part in the mental stock of all of us who were fortunate 
enough to be present at them. 

I wonder how many of my classmates will remember a Miss Gurney who came 
to us some time in the Freshman year? A ship that passed in the night, she had our 
English class for only one or two recitations, and I hold it a high compliment to any 
teacher to say that in one lesson she made an impression that lasted for ten years. 
Who else remembers her remark in passing, that spoken language has been forever 
dignified by the expression “the Word of God”? 

At last our rather troubled English and 
Latin courses fell to Miss Charlotte Marion Bush, 
and remained under her brilliant leadership for 
the rest of our time, and several years after that. 

Poetry, drama, the novel, American literature, 

Latin drama and poetry, all were put before us in 
the most live and illuminating way, and if we failed 
to grasp, it was because of our own inability. I 
have never since met a mind so full of treasures. 

I have taken graduate work at one of the big 
universities, and found no course so full of intel- 
lectual vitamines. 

I am sorry that I cannot do justice to our 
instructors in mathematics and science. If the 
truth be told, whenever a loophold offered, I fled 
from the exact sciences. So I have only vague 
memories of a Mr. Brewster, who piloted us 
through trigonometry or physics or both, and of a 
Mr. Rice, who revealed the secrets of chemistry. 

I remember that Mother Agnes did experiments with us in that little corridor of the 
Administration Building which is now a locker room, and succeeded in winning our 
affections to herself, whatever might be our bias in regard to the subject. Of Mother 
Augustine’s work in the mathematics courses and in the whole life of the College I 
have spoken elsewhere — most inadequately, I must confess. 

To a rather impressionistic student, the formative condition of things in the 
first years offered a welcome opportunity to dodge undesirable subjects and to nibble 
at the congenial. We had rather more languages than a balanced ration allows, greatly 
to my satisfaction. We learned a surprising amount of French in a short time from 
M. Leon Sinagnan, now a distinguished member of the Council of Foreign Language 
Teachers in New York City. Mme. Sinagnan at the same time initiated us in Ger- 
man. Miss Mary V. Conkey, who came in 1909, had in addition to her history classes, 
a few very small and very delightful classes in Greek, and we marched with Xenophon 
and dreamed with Plato. And no member of our old Faculty has left a warmer feeling 
of affection and admiration than Miss Conkey. 

Most beloved among our informal instructors in language was Mother Marie 
de l’lncarnation, or Mother Incarnation as we more briefly named her. She used 
to walk with us on the campus and assist us to converse, but it was so infinitely 
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pleasanter to listen to Mother than to struggle with our own halting French, that we 
were oftener listeners than conversants. Mother was one of the exilees from France in 
1910 . She arrived at New Rochelle with a little group from various parts of France, 
none from her own community, I think, and began at once, with the utmost cheer- 
fulness and courage to adjust herself to the very different conditions of life here. 
She learned English with astonishing rapidity, and I well remember the glee with 
which she understood, appreciated, and repeated a joke that passed among the girls 
about a wager of a basket of fruit. The loser said she would pay with a basket of 
lemons. As Mother had it — “Miss Mary will give you a basket of lee-mons.” 

Let me not leave out athletics and dramatics and music. Who can forget Miss 
Frances Fay, who drilled us through many “Ah-a-ee-i-o-oo-ah’s” to the performance 
of our campus plays, or Mr. Nelson Hume, who came in at last rehearsals to touch 
up the men’s parts and give us the swashing and martial outside? Our two Shakes- 
peare plays and “The Princess,” even seen in this long perspective, were very cred- 
itable performances. 

Athletics were under Miss Hogan and then Miss Tamagno. But the Class of 
1908 was in its last phase when these were introduced and the burden of age and 
work prevented our disporting ourselves very much. 

Once a week we sang with Mr. Mulligan, and later with Mr. Danforth. Does 
anyone remember with me that lovely and joyous little melody of Mr. Mulligan’s 
own composition for “My Love is Like a Red, Red Rose”? 

In those days we all thought we wanted to be school teachers. Afterwards some 
of us changed our minds. But we gladly suffered Miss Tucker. I say suffered, because 
valuable as the course was, it took up our Saturday mornings, which was absolutely 
the only free time we had. But we faithfully applied ourselves to the study of psy- 
chology and methods of teaching, and some of us who continued in the profession 
were later associated with Miss Louise E. Tucker in her very interesting work in 
New York’s East Side. 

I have left the best until the last. One Saturday near the end of our Freshman 
year, after our regular class in the science of education, an extra lecture was announced, 
to be given by Rev. P. A. Halpin. Father Halpin was to us a name only, but it needed 
that one lecture to make us long for him for our resident chaplain, as we had none. 
The following fall our wish was realized, and Father Halpin is now, I think, the 
only member of the original Faculty still teaching in the College. We admired 
him, as every succeeding class has done, for the clearness and sureness of his teaching 
in the classroom and the coolness and rightness of his judgment in all cases of friction 
and difficulty in student activity, and we loved him for his always ready and 
reliable friendship for us as individuals. From the day of that first lecture until 
now, he has been the finest, highest, and noblest influence for the upbuilding of all 
that is best in the College. 
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War Work 



The Committee in charge of War Work in the Alumnae Association has sub- 
mitted the following report concerning the War-time activities of the Association: 

All members are knitting for the Army and Navy. 

Many members are active workers on Surgical Dressings’ Com- 
mittees of Red Cross Units. 

Trained Social Investigators are working among the families of 
Soldiers and Sailors. 

Many members have volunteered their services as secretaries to 
Red Cross Officials and at the Headquarters of the American Women’s 
Hospitals. 

Some, specially fitted in the art of entertaining, are helping to 
amuse the “boys” at near-by Camps, Training Stations, and Hospitals. 

A Sub-Committee is working on “ways and means” to raise funds 
for an ambulance to be donated and maintained by the Alumnae and 
Students of the College of New Rochelle. 

Through the efforts and co-operation of the Finance Committee, 
a substantial sum was sent to the New Rochelle branch of the Knights 
of Columbus War Camp Fund. 

At present the Committee has a plan under consideration whereby 
alFmembers living in and near New York City can join a unit for War 
Work under the direction of the Federation of Catholic Women. The 
unit will be known as the New Rochelle Alumnae Unit, and classes in 
First Aid and the preparation of Surgical Dressings will be formed in 
Manhattan, Brooklyn and the Bronx. In this way it will be possible 
for all graduates of New Rochelle to combine their efforts in a common 
cause — New Rochelle’s part in the great work the American Woman 
is doing to help her country “Carry On.” 
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Some of Our Bankers and Secretaries 





Dramatic Artists 
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The yellow gleam of footlights, the smell of paint and powder, the hurried last 
minute repetition of opening lines, and then that tense moment when the curtain 
rolls slowly upward and a hush of expectation settles over the restless audience — all 
these, we thought regretfully, were things of the past when we turned our backs on 
“New Rochelle’s dear gray towers" for the last time as undergraduates. 

Judge of our joy then, when in the Fall of 1916, cards were received announcing 
that Alumnae were to give two plays for the benefit of the Gift Fund. All who cared 
to try for parts were requested to meet in the Auditorium of Our Lady of Lourdes 
Church, at a specified time. 

Mrs. William Birmingham, ’08, Chairman of the Finance Committee, and .Miss 
Maria Cendoya, ’16, Chairman of the Entertainment Committee, were the originators 
of the idea. They summoned as their able assistant Miss Lorreto Donlin, T4, a grad- 
uate of Sargents’ American Academy of Dramatic Art. 

When the preliminaries were over, and girls, plays and parts selected, we settled 
down to the grind of rehearsals. Evening was the only time available as most of us 
were busy during the day. We were fortunate in securing the services of Mr. Harry 
Hadfield, of the Green Room Club, as our coach. To him we owe the smoothness of 
the performance and the perfection of stage business. 

“Petticoat Perfidy,” a satire on social, butterflies, and “Neighbors,” a play of 
Wisconsin rural life, offered great contrast a®T were selected as our bill. 

When we began rehearsal wc^plmned to give the plays but once, at Delmonico’s, 
on the evening of Saturday, January 27, 1917. Only Marion and Maria can ade- 
quately describe that fatal day, but the rest of us will never forget it. 

Do you remember, girls, how we arrived bright and early Saturday morning expect- 
ing to begin rehearsal at once, only to find the stage in the process of reconstruction? 
And Harry Hadfield, hot and disheveled, in his shirt sleeves, derby hat on the back 
of his head, hammer in hand, nailing the stage “together again.” From this tranquil 
scene, we retired to the dressing room to make ready for a rehearsal, which if we were 
to judge from the looks of things would never take place. Here trouble again was 
encountered as unfortunately the leading lady and a prominent “Neighbor” had 
selected similar shades for their costumes. But perhaps that is a family matter not 
to be discussed in public. 

Noon came, one o’clock came, and Mr. Hadfield ’s temper went, but still the 
stage remained rather like Humpty Dumpty after his famous fall. Someone ven- 
tured a remark about Rome and how long it took to build it, but the words were lost 
in a dismal silence. We were starved, but the edict had come from our director “No 
one is to leave this place for anything ! We’re here to rehearse and nothing else. Under- 
stand?” “Ease" Leeming, with her persuasive English manner, managed to get out 
to a hearty luncheon, but, once again, Maria and Marion were forced to come to our 
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rescue. They seized “Bill” Birmingham’s brand new Gladstone bag (which, inci- 
dentally was lost that day and never found again) and went forth to Mendel’s, return- 
ing anon with chicken sandwiches, milk and apple pie — a feast for the gods! 

Three o’clock found rehearsal at last under way. While Anne Hamilton (as 
Grandma Abel) struggled through her opening scene, she had the distraction of seeing 
the coach absent-mindedly devour her sandwich. Since this didn’t succeed in making 
her forget her lines, we felt confident night would find her letter-perfect. 

Evening came, and so did rain, but despite that we had a crowded and excep- 
tionally enthusiastic house. Every point was greeted with storms of laughter, and 
quite forgotten were the trials of the day when we took our curtain calls in the 
approved fashion. 

So successful did our plays prove that the Daughters of Isabella of South Nor- 
walk asked us to repeat our performance at Hovts’ Theatre in Connecticut. Mr 
Hadfield, without whom we felt we could never do the plays justice, consented to 
join our “road company” and, of course, our two managers came along to see that 
all went well. 

It had rained on the night of our first performance in New r York and now* on this 
second attempt the weather tried to freeze us out. Lower and lower the mercury 
dropped until the zero mark shone above it. The theatre displayed an advance fall 
fashion of a heatless night and we chattered through our lines blowing on our fingers 
and jumping up and dow T n to keep warm. 

Later in the evening, when the audience clapped loud and long, some pessimist 
suggested that perhaps they, too, were trying to get the blood in circulation. But 
as the lady novelist used to say, dear reader, I anticipate. When we tried to make a 
quiet exit in search of a cup of coffee our professional coach cried “What’s the idea? 
Did you get me up here so you could get out to a pink tea party? We came up here 
to work and we’re going to, see?” We did see, but we had also seen a restaurant 
down the line, so led by “Ease” Leeming, who w as a stern believer in regular meals, 
some of us stole out, while the rest covered the retreat. On our way back to the 
theatre, much cheered up, we invaded a quick lunch wagon and bought manna in 
the form of ham sandwiches and coffee. Talk about your Greeks bearing gifts! 

Once again our efforts were well rewarded, for the audience seemed truly pleased 
and enthusiastic and the town papers gave us glowing praise. By this time we had 
begun to feel like a sure-nuff travelling troup. 

Our next appearance was before the community and undergrads at New r Rochelle. 
Of course, you can imagine the reception we received there! After the plays, “Props 
and Paint” served refreshments in the Living Room of the Residence Hall, and as 
our taxis rolled off to the familiar old station, we were unanimous in agreeing that of 
all our college activities, dramatics and our four years’ training under “our own Mrs. 
Da^ ds” had been of the most use and afforded the greatest enjoyment. 

Surely now our performances were over, we thought, but this was not the case. 
Father Duffy, Chaplain bf the Fighting 69th, w as to have a benefit at the McKinley 
Square Theatre, for his church, and we were requested to give “Neighbors” as one 
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of the acts of the evening. This time we did not have our old friend, Mr. Hadfield, 
with us, because he was rehearsing for a play soon to open on Broadway. However, 
we secured the service of another coach who, after we had run through our lines, 
assembled us to tell us we were the most “intelligent amateurs” he had ever seen. 

But all good things must come to an end and our play ended with a fifth and 
last performance at the church of Our Lady of Mercy for the benefit of the night 
school. At the eleventh hour, when all the arrangements had been made, Anna 
McMahon, “our leading man” became ill. Ann Hynes shifted to her part and Helen 
Langdon was imported from Jersey to substitute in Ann’s part. It was Helen s first 
appearance on any stage, in a speaking part, but that didn t phase her for a minute. 
She said she would fill in if we paid her taxi fare from Coytesville to the Bronx and 
back. We did and she was worth it! True, she insisted upon calling the wood “coal,” 
and said of her offering of clothes “they never was any good," instead of “they was 
real good in the beginning.” But who cared for a little thing like that when compared 
to her remarkable savoir faire and her ability to bluff her lines? Miss Zona Gale, 
the authoress, would probably have writhed to hear her words distorted, and some- 
times we were convulsed with suppressed laughter or panic stricken to see how a sen- 
tence would turn out, but all’s well that ends well and Ann Hynes made a hit as the 
hero and the audience manifested approval of our efforts. \\ hat is more, our coffers 
became still heavier. 

As a result of our year in dramatics, Miss Louise Seymour, T4, of “Petticoat 
Perfidy” fame, decided to take up acting as a profession and this winter has appeared 
in two Broadway productions. Not long ago she met Mr. Hadfield in the Shubert 
Office. He said: “Are you in it, too?” And when she answered “Yes,” he said: 
“That’s good! That’s where you all belong!” And so, with praise from Sir Hubert, 
our season closed. 
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1915 Beuntnn 

I am in the midst of whirling subway trains; of deafening noises; of harsh voiced, 
shrieking crowds; of stifling, stagnant air. And then — I drift into the fragrance of 
a lilac-scented morning, full of the sweet notes of birds; of “checkered sunshine” on 
green lawns; of gay voices and laughter; and into the freshness of the morning, Father 
Halpin, smiling, with coppens held close, walks to the Gym. 

So at odd moments such as this, unexpectedly, bits of college life flash across 
our memory. But we of the Class of 1915, loath to break away from the happy asso- 
ciations that bound us together, were not content to go to our respective parts of the 
world and let New Rochelle and one another rest as memories. We, therefore desig- 
nated Commencement Week of 1917, when our sister class would be graduated, as 
our first period of reunion; the next period to be in 1920 and then every five years 
thereafter. 

In Commencement Week of June, 1917, all but a very few of us returned to New 
Rochelle. Mrs. Beattie of Circle Road very kindly rented her house to us for the week, 
and but that it wasn’t the Country Club or Stoddard or “38,” but a really truly home, 
we might have been students again. 

On the evening of our arrival, Catherine Ball, our President, gave an old-time 
kimona party. However, instead of the usual college kitchenette, the supper was 
served in Mrs. Beattie’s very lovely dining-room. This was the most exciting night 
of the reunion, for some of us had not seen each other during the intervening two 
years. The evening was spent in talking over the old days, when we took our Tennis 
Court Oath and did other wildly exciting things. And then how eagerly we listened 
to the experiences of the past two years Interest centered around Swiftie, Gertrude 
and Peg, our three brides. Whether or not the rest of us had had sixty nerve racking 
little demons to teach or had been rejected by the moving picture manager who was 
starring Billie Burke, was of no moment, but the missing of the train on the honey- 
moon, and what the brides gave the adored ones for breakfast, seemed to deeply con- 
cern each of the brides’ spinster sisters. 

Because of the many college affairs during the week, we planned only two formal 
functions: our Class Dinner and a luncheon to 1917. 

The^Class Dinner was served in Father Halpin’s dining-room and we were just 
a sufficient number to sit at the round table decorated with Cerise shaded candles and 
American Beauty roses, our class flower and color. The girls looked charming; the 
dinner was excellent and everyone was happy; but into the eyes of three there crept 
a vague, distracted look. 

The luncheon for 1917 helped more than anything else to bridge our two years’ 
absence. The buffet table was set in the living-room and decorated in Purple and 
White, ’17’s colors. We sat comfortably in the large chairs and couches and while 
we ate learned all the latest gossip. After lunch we danced until it was time for the 
Seniors to dress for their Tea. 

So the days sped all too quickly in the round of Commencement Week pleasures; 
walks along Pelham and 1915 parties in the house on Circle Road, and one never-to- 
be-forgotten trip to Mount Vernon in which Swiftie played the leading role. One 
by one we left until only Olive, Dorothy and I remained, and finally, most reluctantly, 
we, too, left the lilacs and checkered sunshine, the voices and the laughter. 
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Jffirat Unmimi of tiff (I hum of 1916 

The First Annual Reunion of the Class of 1916 was especially favored by Time, 
Place and Circumstance. The Time was March 17, 1917 — Sixteen’s Class Day — 
when, if ever, every member’s heart turns naturally, spontaneously Collegeward to 
the days of Green and White. And the Place was the wide-rolling campus of the 
College of New Rochelle. Think of it — a class to have its first reunion back in 
the old familiar haunts — with the dear familiar friends of college days! 

And the Circumstances? They included the Time and the Place, it is true, but 
more. Our own eager, enthusiastic desire for a class reunion — out of a class of forty- 
one, we were present thirty strong! — of course, was vitally important, but, contrib- 
uting more, much more to the success of Sixteen’s Great Day was the gladness of her 
welcome home! Mother de Sales just gathered her girls in; we were not graduates, 
not Alumnae, just Sixteen, and we were to relive our college life for two whole days. 
Ah! “Wherever Sixteen’s hearts are true,” the courtesy, the glad hospitality of each 
and every member of C. N. R. will not soon be forgotten. Such things but grow 
sweeter with time. No, Sixteen will not soon forget. 

But, of course, if you were not with us at the reunion, you will want to know just 
what did happen and, if you were one of the fortunate ones present, you will want to 
remember that happy time. 

On the afternoon of March 17th, taxis and carriages began to roll down Main 
Street and Center Avenue in ever-increasing numbers. Past “58” — past the Gym, 
then in state to the front door of the Residence Hall — but there all ceremonial ended! 
Laughing, happy, chattering, we stormed into the big hall, greeting Mother de Sales, 
Little Sisters of 1918, and long-lost ’16-ers! In the first hilarity of our meeting we 
even wanted to register! A moment of calm reflection, however, and Sixteen was 
aghast at such treasonable deflection from her old habits — for when had she ever 
longed to obey rules? Strange, but that was just her longing now, for that would 
make her feel, more than anything else, that she really had come back under the old 
conditions-! 

The first corridor had been entirely given over to us. Each girl who had roomed 
there might claim her former room. In an unbelievably short time, after depositing 
bags and baggage in our rooms, we saw Frank Petty sail by as of old — with her soap 
and towel! She was even managing a faint whistle! We were back all right — the 
illusion was now complete! 

While others dressed for dinner or lingered to chat, or strum the guitars found 
in almost every room, the decoration committee put the finishing touches to the Dining 
Hall. Here we must again thank our Sister Class who had appointed several mem- 
bers to assist our committee. We repeat gratefully that without their willing hands, 
and more than willing feet, the Green and White would not have waved so gaily from 
the chandeliers nor the tables been so charmingly appointed. 

Promptly at seven we entered the hall. Directly above us, from the balcony, 
smiled down the old green banner, uufurled for so many great events in days past. 
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The tables, gay in green crepe paper and stately with white roses, were arranged in 
the form of “H” in honor of our President, Ann Hynes. Flowers from T8 and a huge, 
delicious Birthday Cake from T7 added to our pleasure. The favors and place cards 
were dear little green and white Souvenir Program booklets with the name of the 
owner engraved on each. The class officers, with the exception of our President, 
were seated at the center table. Deeply every one of us regretted that Ann was too 
seriously ill to lead our class reunion. 

The dinner itself! From the French menu through all the et ceteras of our 
famous turkey dinners, with their toasts and running fire of talk, was pure joy ! There 
was Virginia May, all the way from Toledo, Ohio; Janet Lynch, from Niagara; Mary 
Barrett, Anne Smith, and Rosa Hafey, from Springfield and Hartford-way. We all 
must hear their experiences and they, in turn, must listen to the deeds of glory of the 
girls from New York and the near-by cities. 

After dinner, came “old friends and old songs” when we joined the others in the 
Living Room. Gay groups around the piano (whose vibrant tone time has"not mel- 
lowed), some dancing, others claiming the long denied privilege of the sofas, but the 
time went all too swiftly to ten o’clock. Then Sixteen, keeper of the rules! — repaired 
to her very own corridor, where in her very own cozy corner she enjoyed a “party” 
of Mother de Sales’ giving — ice cream and cake, laughter and jests, and sh! Truth! 
Of course, it was hours and hours later when reminiscences really ended, but then, 
one doesn’t have a class reunion every day. 

Sunday morning! Yes, no mistake, we were back at College. There was the 
Mass bell clanging lustily at 6:30. True to form, Frank bounced in and out, cheerily 
wishing us a very good morning, but (what we sleepier mortals appreciated more) 
closing transoms and windows at the same time! For once, TO showed she was not 
just “homefolks,” but a Visitor of State. That was when, crisp in fresh dicky and 
pressed gown, with cap at a proper angle, she appeared early , all present and accounted 
for, in line for Mass! 

After Sunday breakfast in the Dining Hall, where the sun still shines bright, we 
proved we had lost none of our agility in the ensuing scramble for the Sunday Times! 
A formal Class Meeting was held in the Gym, and from then until luncheon we fol- 
lowed our own will and the winds’ will — visited once again old Pelham Road and Hud- 
son Park; chummed with old friends; roamed through old haunts. 

At four o’clock we donned cap and gown and bachelor hood and descended to the 
Living Room to greet Father Halpin and to receive his blessing on his and our Feast 
Day. A blessing first given on March 17th in that long ago Freshman Year and 
treasured each year by Sixteen, but never more than now. 

The next number on our official program was Adieux. But I am going to spare 
you the telling and me the memory of that! Parting is such sweet sorrow that 1916, 
parting once again from Alma Mater and her college life, felt her eyes grow dim and 
strangely blurry till long after the Gym and “58” had been passed, and Barney’s 
carriage had deposited a slightly red-eved throng near Riker’s refreshing fountain. 
From there we went more bravely to the train! 
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(§nt Irbit 

(as outlined by a member of the alumnae) 

I think that the real reason we have not accomplished more in the Alumnae is because we have expected 
to find ready and waiting for us all the comforts and privileges of more established Alumnae. W e have 
forgotten or overlooked the fact that, when the College was young, the first class made its own customs, 
and out of nothing created the traditions and precedents that make College life that something that one 
goes to get, lives while one has, and remembers afterwards.” 

As I write the word “precedent,” I have a vague feeling that it was an Open Sesame to many things. 
Whenever life was particularly dull, or interclass war particularly keen, someone was always trying to throw 
the “camouflage” of precedent over a usually forbidden pleasure. Of course, in those days, w*e w’ere all 
together and it was more or less easy to begin “Banner Songs and “Junior Weeks, because everyone w T as 
within reach at the psychological moment. 

Now in the Alumnae if one has a brilliant idea, one cannot carry it out unless one is willing to write 
endless letters (which are most discouragingly left unanswered), telephone, call meetings, and even neglect 
necessary daily w’ork. 

Still, in spite of the difficulties, we must make ready to establish the traditions and make the something 
out of nothing , or we shall go on being very little more than a name. We can overcome the obstacles if we 
have the will! I shall arbitrarily set down here things that we must do if we are to mean anything to one 
another and to the College. First of all, we must realize some sort of a meeting place in New York, a room, 
at least, where the girls can go and rest and talk — freely. And having realized such a place we must main- 
tain it. Perhaps it will be years before we do, but it need not be. This accomplished we have a corner- 
stone for future activities. When the N. R. C. Alumnae has an address and telephone number it can be 
of more use to its members. I may mean something like the Y. W. C. A. hostess houses. I am purposely 
not too definite, because it should be a growth of the thought and feeling and need of the whole Alumnae, 
but I suggest that in this way, we might come to handle the question of information about positions and 
even eventually the actual placing of our members in satisfactory positions. We must remember that at 
present we get all such information and help from outside organizations. 

So much for ourselves (though we need many more things) — now, what can the Alumnae be to the 
College? Well! in the first place it could be closer to the College life than it is. The ideal thing would be 
a committee constantly in touch with the students, their point of view, development and needs. But per- 
haps that is Utopian. At the very least, we could have a committee that would find out about occasional 
needs like books, lectures, etc., and keep the Alumnae conscious of its obligation to its Alma Mater. Thus 
we might some time be able to supply the much-needed dormitory nurse, or the Chair of English or well, 
you all know the many things that a growing College should have but cannot quite afford. 

I know that, as you read, the consciousness will be growing in you that I am outlining expensive things, 
which will mean so many more appeals, so many more sudden, generous subscriptions and depleted check 
books. But I am not afraid of money any more, because I know that with a will money can be found. 
Besides we have classes coming into our organization and, as they come in, they can with the still enthusi- 
astic members be mobilized into a working unit. And if I had not been particularly careful not to be per- 
sonal, I should also mention our one particular financial genius. 

While I base my hope on the coming classes, I do not at all belittle the work of the past. I could not 
praise it too highly. As for the lazy, indifferent and even hostile members, I shall not waste time on 
them; let us work out something practical, let us with our empty hands build as the girls of the early days 
built, and when we have the comforts and privileges of other Alumnae, they will come back to us, I imagine 
— if we still want them. 
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Alida H. Hamilton, ’16 
Helen K. Langdon, '16 
Marie Langdon, ’13 



Marie T . McManus, ’15 
Letitia Murphy, ’14 
Beatrice Warren, ’13 



Art (Eommtttrr 

Elizabeth Kent, ’15 
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Eirene Barber, ’16 Maria C . Cendoya, ’16 

Marion Birmingham, ’08 Elizabeth Farmer, ’16 

Anna McDevitt, ’10 
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Allen, Agnes, '09 ..... 

Babcock, Vera, 'll 

Ball, Catherine, ’15 

Bannan, Mrs. J. (Louise Gallvin, ’10) 

Baptiste, Ethel, '12 
Barber, Eirene, ’16 
Barrett, Mary, ’16 
Baxter, Marion, '17 

Beach, Laura, ’17 ..... 

Biggs, Mrs. J. (Margaret Ransom, ’15) 
Birmingham, Mrs. Wm. (Marion Hennessy, '08) 
Book, Mrs. F. (Gertrude Coyne, ’15) 

Brady, Adele, '16 

Brady, Mary, ’12 

Breen, Florence, '16 

Burns, Julia, '15 

Burns, Marie, '17 

Burns, Mary, ’10 

Burr, Elizabeth, ’ll 

Butler, Mrs. E. (Edith Swift, ’15) 

Callan, Gertrude, '13 .... 

C allan, Sadie, ’12 

Carroll, Mrs. H. G. (Stella Wiltz, ’14) 

Cashen, Anna, '14 ..... 

Cashman, Grace, 'll 

Cendoya, Maria, ’16 

Clary, Mary, '17 

Cocheu, Florence, 'll 

Cody, Anna, ’13 

Collins, Marguerite, ’14 

Collins, Natalie, '16 

Condon, Serena, '14 .... 

Conklin, Mary, '09 ... 

Conlin, Catherine, '09 
Conlon. Mary, ’15 M. A. 

Conlon, Margaret, '17 

Connelly, Catherine, 'll 

Connors, Mrs. J. (Elizabeth Kelley, '14) 

Coyne. Loretto, '15 

Creed, Anne, ’16 

Cuddihy, Elsie, '17 ... 

Cuddihy, Helena, ’16 
Curley, Marion, ’16 



1230 Amsterdam Ave., N. Y. C. 
92 Morningside Ave., N. Y. C. 
3982 Broadway, N. Y. C. 
129 Oakland St., Mansfield, Mass. 
Bay Ridge, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
4517 Fort Hamilton P'kway, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

94 Spring St., Windsor Locks, Conn. 

Mount Vernon, N. Y. 
16 France St., Norwalk, Conn. 
122 West Chemung Place, Elmira, N. Y. 
2005 Washington Ave., N. Y. C. 
Wingland, Bloomfield Hill, Mich. 
2395 Valentine Ave., Fordham, N. \ . 

6 Elm St., New Rochelle, N. Y. 
Breen and College Aves., Long Island City, L. I. 

143 Wilkins Ave., Port Chester, N. Y. 
530 North Main St., Port Chester, N. 

327 Lenox Ave., N. Y. C. 
88 Monroe St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
48a Hampton Place, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
712 West End Ave., N. Y. C. 
208 Franklin St., Bristol, R. I. 
308 Essex St., Salem, Mass. 
101 Elm St., New Rochelle, N. Y. 
370 Eastern Parkway, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

616 West 116th St., N. Y. C. 
3 Mumford St., Seneca Falls, N. V . 
Hicks St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
44 Kingston Ave., Port Jervis, N. Y. 
611 Walton Ave., Bronx, N. Y. 
611 Walton Ave., Bronx, N. Y. 
419 Main St., New Rochelle, N. Y. 
147 East 92d St., N. Y. C. 
Emmetsburg, Maryland (St. Joseph s College) 
9 Edgewood Park, New Rochelle, N. Y. 
28 Union St., North Adams, Mass. 
34 Pearl St., Port Chester, N. Y. 
811 West St., Wilmington, Del. 
1136 Brinkerhoff Ave., Utica, N. Y. 

44 Charlton St., N. Y. C. 
644 Lexington Ave., N. Y. C. 
644 Lexington Ave., N. Y. C. 

915 Pine St., Pa. 
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Curran, Mary F., ’08 

Curran, Mary T., ’14 

Curry, Edena, ’13 ... 

Dacey, Catherine, '09 

Demarest, Winifred, '14 

Dennehy, May, ’13 

Dixon, Margaret, ’17 

Doherty, Dolores, '17 

Doherty, Gertrude, ’16 

Donlin, Anna, ’13 

Donlin, Loretto, '14 

Donlin, Rosalie, ’16 

Doran, May, '12 

Dougherty, Catherine, '15 

Drennan, Agnes, ’17 

Duffy, Anna, ’13 

Duffy, Mary, ’17 

Farmer, Elizabeth, ’16 

Feig, Rose, ’14 

Figuet, Roberta, '12 

Finnigan, Katherine, '14 

Fisher, Alice, ’15 ... 

Fleming, Frances, ’15 

Fleming, Marie, '15 

Foley, Florence, ’13 

Godfrey, Marion, '17 

Gordon, Agnes, ’14 

Gray, Mary, ’15 ... 

Hafey, Nora, ’ll 

Hafey, Rosa, ’16 

Hamilton, Auda, ’16 

Hamilton, Anne, ’16 

Hannan, Cornelia, '08 

Hannon, Mary, '13 

Hansen, Elizabeth, ’17 

Hartigan, Mrs. M. (Irene Paris, ’13) 

Harvey, Olive, ’13 

Hendrick, Irene, ’17 

Hennessy, Joana, '09 

Higgins, Mary, ’15 

Hume, Dorothy, '15 

Hurley, Mildred, '16 

Hurst, Eleanor, '17 

IIylan, Virginia, ’17 

Hynes, Anne, '16 ... 

Jennings, Irene, '08 



63 Eagle St., North Adams, Mass. 
664 West 179th St., N. Y. C. 
114 6th St., Elmhurst, L. I. 
The Belmont, 34th and Garden Sts., Phila., Pa. 

11 East 87th St., N. Y. C. 
193 Purchase St., Rye, N. Y. 
1910 Davidson Ave., N. Y. C. 
837 Monroe St., Scranton, Pa. 
273 West 113th St., N. Y. C. 
118 West 12th St., N. Y. C. 
118 West 12th St., N. Y. C. 
118 West 12th St., N. Y. C. 
12 Bell Place, Yonkers, N. Y. 
267 Grant St., Newburgh, N. Y. 
8 Allison St., Middletown, Conn. 
519 Manhattan Ave., N. Y. C. 
16 Duffy Court, Keene, N. H. 
104 East 85th St., N. Y. C. 
24 Central Ave., Flushing, L. I. 
75 North Broadway, Tarrytown, N. Y. 

54 Silver St., Norwich, Conn. 
3 Mills Road, Tuckahoe, N. Y. 
11 M St., N. W., Washington, D. C. 
4703 Lake Ave., Charlotte Station 
316 East 18th St., N. Y. C. 
6 Taylor Ave., South Norwalk, Conn. 
5 East Broadway, Port Chester, N. Y. 
3 Morgan St., Norwalk, Conn. 

Chicopee, Mass. 
Chicopee, Mass. 
332 Convent Ave., N. Y. C. 
332 Convent Ave., N. Y. C. 
135 Hamilton Place, N. Y. C. 
11 Sargent St., Hartford, Conn. 
Elida St., Scarsdale, N. Y. 
146 Main St., Montpelier, Vt. 

Tupper Lake, N. Y. 
240 5th Ave., New Rochelle, N. Y. 
2005 Washington Ave., N. Y. C. 
4 West 129th St., N. Y. C. 
320 8th Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Grand Ave., Baldwin, L. I. 
41 St. Nicholas Terrace, N. Y. C. 
959 Bushwick Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
1332 Pacific St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
1851 Sedgwick Ave., N. Y. C. 
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Jettinghoff, Ethel, ’13 
Jettinghoff, Mabel, '10 
Johnston, Marie, 10 
Jordan, Mrs. M. (Mary O'Brien. 10) 

Judge, Gladys, *10 ... 

Keating, Josephine, *15 

Keating, Mary A., *11 

Keating, Mary J„ *13 

Kelly, Cornelia, *10 

Kenney, May, ’13 

Kent, Elizabeth, *15 

Kieran, Eleanor, *16 

Kieran, Marie, *15 .... 

Kilcullen, Florence, *17 

King, Ellen, *10 . 

Kingsley, Helen, *17 
Komora, Irene, *10 
Lally, Mary, *15 
Langdon, Helen. ’16 
Langdon, Marie, *13 
Lee, Elizabeth, ’14 
Leeming, Edith, *13 
Leitner, Cecilia, *17 
Lonergan, Ella, *15 * . 

Lonergan, Margaret, *14 

Looney, Alice, *17 

Loughlin, Anna, *10 

Lyman, Ruth, ’10 

Lynch, Catherine, *10 

Lynch, Dorothy, *10 

Lynch, Jeannette, *10 

McCann, Agnes, *15 

McDevitt, Anna, *10 .... 

McDonnell, Mary, *08 ... 

McEvoy, Mrs. W. (Dorothy Brosmith, 11) 

McLaughlin, Rose, ’10 

McLoughlin, Anita, *17 

McMahon, Anna, ’15 

McMahon, Evelyn, *14 

McManus, Jeannette, *11 

McManus, Marie, *15 

McNamara, Katherine, *17 

McNamara, Loretto, *17 

McNamara, Margaret, *14 

McNamara, Mary, *11 

McNamee, Mrs. J. (Frances Spaulding, ’13) 

Madigan, Alice, *17 



010 West 116th St., N. Y. C. 
517 West 2nd St., Deiphos, Ohio 
08 Ludlow St., Elmhurst, L. I 
Lackawack, N. V 
922 President St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
084 East 226th St., N. Y. C. 
101 West 75th St., N. Y. C. 
684 East 226th St., N. Y. C. 
700 Monroe St., Scranton, Pa. 

Sharon, Conn. 
243 Garfield Place, Brooklyn, N. Y . 
859 East 17 th St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
859 East 17th St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
329 Taylor Ave., Scranton, Pa. 
162 Hawthorne Ave., Yonkers. N. Y. 
14 Wethersfield Ave., Hartford, Conn. 

505 East 140th St., N. Y. Cv 
12 Lincoln St., North Adams, Mass. 
Englewood Cliffs, Englewood, N. J. 
Englewood Cliffs, Englewood, N. J. 
327 East 87th St., N. Y. C. 
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East 28th St., Flatbush, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Piermont-on-the-Hudson, N. Y. 
CJ*. Plinpniv 4 In 



Irvington-on-the-Hudson, N. Y 

203 Monroe St., N. Y. C. 
Greenwich, Conn. 



Alexandria Bay, Thousand Islands, N. Y. 

Main St., Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 
57 Drake Ave., New Rochelle, N. Y. 
225 Jefferson Ave., Niagara Falls, N. Y . 
334 Hancock Ave., W. Detroit, Mich. 
387 Clinton St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
304 West 114th St., N. Y. C. 
Elm St., New Rochelle, N. Y. 

Mamaroneck, N. Y. 



50 West Ave., South Norwalk, Conn. 
1000 53rd St., Brooklyn, N. Y . 
Forest Ave., West New Brighton, S. I. 

370 Lenox Road, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
20 Westland Terrace, Haverhill, Mass. 

082 10th St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
110 South Ave., Beacon, N. Y . 
504 West 111th St., N. Y. C. 
2000 Marion Ave., Fordham, N. Y. 
2804 Marion Ave., N. Y. C. 
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Mahoney, Alice, ’14 
Manning, Marion, ’17 
March, Olive, '15 
Mason, Madeline, '17 
May, Virginia, ’16 
Mendes, Muriel, ’ll 
Mitchell, Clare, ’16 
Mooney, Hester, ’17 - . 

Muldoon, Mrs. F. (Agnes Keating, ’08) 

Mulligan, Charlotte, ’16 

Mullin, Catherine, ’17 

Murphy, Letitia, ’14 

O’Brien, Alice, ’17 

O’Brien, Anna, ’15 ... 

O’Brien, Helen, '16 ... 

O’Brien, Julia, ’14 • 

O’Brien, Mary, ’12 ... 

O’Connor, Gertrude, ’17 

O’Connor, Mary, ’17 

O’Donnell, Catherine, ’15 

O’Donnell, Ellen, ’ll 

O’Donnell, Helen, ’17 ... 

O’Keefe, Marguerite, ’ll 

O’Mara, Mrs. John (Larkin, J.) 

O’Reilly, Agnes, ’12 

O’Reilly, Elizabeth, '14 

O’Reilly, Helen, ’17 

O’Shea, Mrs. T. (Frances Petty, ’16) 

Packert, Adele, ’16 

Patton, Helen, ’ll 

Power, Mary, ’17 

Proescholdt, Blanche, ’17 

Quinlan, Rita, ’14 

Rev. Madam Miller (Miller, Alma, ’14) 

Rider, Charlotte, ’16 

Robson, Mary, ’15 ... 

Roche, Vera, ’16 

Rogan, Elinor, '09 ... 

Rooney, Marie, ’16 

Rosenbaum, Mrs. S. (Rosamond Rollins, 'll) 
Ryan, Edwina, ’15 .... 

Ryan, Estelle, ’ll 

Ryan, May, ’17 

Ryan, Monica, '16 
Russell, May, ’13 

Sandman, Mrs. B. (Elinor Brady, ’13) 
Scully, Natalie, '16 



79 Liberty St., Westerly, R. 1. 
39 Maple Ave., New Rochelle, N. Y. 

233 Lafayette St., N. Y. C. 
84 Mansfield St., New Haven, Conn. 
364 Rockingham St., Toledo, Ohio 
531 West 143rd St., N. Y. C. 
64 East 127th St., N. Y. C. 
9 East 87th St., N. Y. C. 
. 2243 Rver Ave., N. Y. C. 

172nd St. and Shakespeare Ave., N. Y. C. 
167 East Elm St., Greenwich, Conn. 
220 Camelia St., Astoria, L. I. 
50 Washington St., Port Chester, N. Y. 
50 Washington St., Port Chester, N. Y. 

811 Clay Ave., Seranton, Pa. 
37 East Bayard St., Seneca Falls, N. Y. 
37 East Bayard St., Seneca Falls, N. Y. 

761 Ave. A, Bayonne, N. J. 
91 Cedar St., Branford, Conn. 
359 West 120th St., N. Y. C. 

Albion, N. Y. 
359 West 120th St., N. Y. C. 
8 Webster Ave., New Rochelle, N. Y. 
1042 Edmundson Ave., Baltimore, Md. 
402 Warren St., Bridgeport, Conn. 
17 Cliff St., Beacon, N. Y. 
1428 Lexington Ave., N. Y. C. 
15 Cleveland Ave., New Brunswick, N. J. 
374 Jefferson Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 

2336 Andrews Ave., N. Y. C. 
157 Ashburton Ave., Yonkers, N. Y. 
555 Webster Ave., New Rochelle, N. Y. 

66 Quint Ave., Allaston, Mass. 
Kenwood Convent, Albany, N. Y. 
35 Fairfield Ave., South Norwalk, Conn. 

404 Pleasant Ave., N. Y. C. 
College of New Rochelle, New Rochelle, N. Y. 

76 Hawthorne St., Yonkers, N. Y. 
1 Fountain Place, New Rochelle, N. Y. 
215 East Cliveden Ave., Germantown, Pa. 

923 Boulevard, Astoria, L. I. 
923 Boulevard, Astoria, L. I. 
741 St. Owens Place, Bronx, N. Y. 
39 Fairfield Ave., South Norwalk, Conn. 

Staatsburg, N. Y. 
Georgian Terrace, Armour Blvd., Kansas City, Mo. 

12 Monroe St., South Norwalk, Conn. 
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Seltzer, Marguerite, ’10 

Seymour, Louise, ’14 

Seymour, Ruth, ’14 

Seymour, Mrs. F. (Marie Leahy, ’12) 

Shannon, Marguerite, ’ll 

Sheehan, Clare, ’17 

Sherwood, Helen, '12 

Shields, Mrs. J. (May Darcy, 10) 

Simpson, Mary, ’12 

Smith, Anne, '16 

Smith, Julie, ’17 • 

Smith, Mary, '12 .... 

Sr. M. Ancilla, (Kountz, Helen, ’12) 

Sr. M. Aquinas (O’Reilly, Mary, ’13) 

Sr. M. Caritas (Loftus, Catherine, 12) 

Sr. M. Cephas (MeLoughlin, Anna ,’08) 
Sr. M. Elizabeth (Brosmith, Mary, 'll) 
Sr. M. Elizabeth (Sargeant, Susan, ’ll) 
Sr. M. Grace (Monahan, Grace, 13) 

Sr. Margaret Mary (Howley, Helen, ’13) 

Stafford, Rose, '17 

Stark, Bina, '12 

Sullivan, Gertrude, '17 

Sullivan, Julia, '12 

Sullivan, Mary, ’12 

Sullivan, Ruth, ’15 

Tait, Marguerite, '12 

Thackeray, Hilda, '08 ... 

Titterton, Agnes, '10 

Toohey, Hazel, '12 

Tracy, Marie, ’17 

Yiane, Genevieve, '17 

Walsh, Nora, '12 

Ward, Helen, '17 

Warner, Marguerite 

Warren, Beatrice, '13 

Wheeler, Belle, 16 

Wheeler, Elizabeth, '17 

Yecker, Janet, '17 

Zaremba, Helen, '17 



45 Clark St., New Britain, Conn. 
619 West 127th St., N. Y. C. 
619 West 127th St., N. Y. C. 



180 Chippewa St., Buffalo, N. Y. 
312 Warburton Ave., Yonkers, N. Y. 
605 Orange St., New Haven, Conn. 
59 South Regant St., Port Chester, N. Y. 

405 7th St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
3434 Cedar Springs, Dallas, Texas 
90 Buckingham St., Hartford, Conn. 
90 Buckingham St., Hartford, Conn. 
90 Buckingham St., Hartford, Conn. 
Ursuline Convent, Toledo, Ohio 
College of New Rochelle, New Rochelle, N. Y. 

Mary wood College, Scranton, Pa. 
College of New Rochelle, New Rochelle, N. Y. 
College of New Rochelle, New Rochelle, N. Y. 

Ursuline Convent, Dallas, Texas 
College of New Rochelle, New Rochelle, N. Y. 

Mary wood College, Scranton, Pa. 
63 Judge St., Elmhurst, L. I. 
P. O. Box 275, Stamford, Conn. 

301 West 91st St., N. Y. C. 
385 Crown St., Meriden, Conn. 
423 East 82nd St., N. Y. C. 
738 Manor St., Lancaster, Pa. 
Bronx Manor, Yonkers. N. Y. 
601 West 164th St., N. Y. C. 
824 East 169th St., N. Y. C. 
226 Bunker Ave., Meriden, Conn. 
580 7th St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Boston Post Road, Rye, N. Y. 
593 East 164th St., N. Y. C. 



81 Havemeyer Place, Greenwich, Conn. 
35 Lockwood Ave., New Rochelle, N. Y. 
88 Union Ave., Mamaroneck, N. Y. 

Great Neck, L. I. 
2609 Grand Ave., Fordham, N. Y. 
222 West Vine St., Lancaster, Pa. 
321 West 37th St., N. Y. C. 
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Allan, Agnes, ’09 
Alexandrine, Sr., '10 
Anatolia, Sr., ’10 
Anselma, Sr., ’10 
Berchmans, Sr. M., '14 
Bertrand, Sr. M., ’15 
Burns, Lola, ’10 
Cephas, Sr. M., ’15 
Dafrose, Sr. M., ’13 
Daniel, Sr. M., ’16 
Dolores, Sr. M., '16 
Edward, Sr. M., '15 
Elizabeth, Mother M., '17 
Emiliana, Sr. M., ’15 
Hennessy, Joana, ’09 
Higgins, Mary, '15 
Immaculata, Sr. M., '15 
Innocentia, Sr. M., ’13 
James, Sr. M., '15 
Januaria, Sr. M., '10 
Jerome, Sr. M., '15 
Joan of Arc, Sr. M., '17 
Keating, Mary, ’ll 
Leo, Sr. M., ’15 . 

Lambertina, “Sr. M., '13 
Mc Devitt, Anna, ’10 
McNamara, Mary 
Mancini, Sr. M., '10 
Margaret, Sr. M., ’15 
Maud, Sr. M., '10 
Mercedes, Sr. M., '17 
Paulinus, Sr. M., ’16 
Pulcheria, Sr. M., ’13 
Raphael, Sr. M., ’16 
de Ricci, Sr. M., '17 
Rosalie, Sr. M., ’15 
Rose Gertrude, Sr. M., '13 



Holy 



Holy 



Cross Convent, 



Cros! 



s Convent. 



Holy Cross Convent, 



1230 Amsterdam Ave., N. Y. C. 
Dominican Convent, Montrose Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Dominican Convent, Montrose Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y . 
Dominican Convent, Montrose Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Franciscan Convent, Mount Hope, N. Y. 
Marywood College, Scranton, Pa. 
574 Lenox Ave., N. Y. C. 
Convent of Mercy, Rensselaer, N. Y. 
jraham and Montrose Aves., Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Alary wood College, Scranton, Pa. 
Convent of Mercy, Watervliet, N. Y. 
Convent of Mercy, Rensselaer, N. Y. 
LTrsuline Academy, Middletown, N. Y. 
Franciscan Convent, Alount Hope, N. Y. 
2005 Washington Ave., Bronx, N. Y. 

4 West 129th St., N. Y. C. 
Marywood College, Scranton, Pa. 
Graham and Montrose Aves., Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Marywood College, Scranton, Pa. 
Graham and Montrose Aves., Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Marywood College, Scranton, Pa. 
Convent of Mercy. Albany, N. Y. 
161 West 75th St., N. Y. C. 
Convent of Mercy, Rensselaer, N. Y. 
Holy Cross Convent, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
387 Clinton St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
504 West 111th St., N. Y. C. 
Holy Cross Convent, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Marywood College, Scranton, Pa. 
Holy Cross Convent, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Marywood College, Scranton, Fa. 
Marywood College, Scranton, Pa. 
Holy Cross Convent, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Marywood College, Scranton, Pa. 
Marywood College, Scranton, Pa. 
Marywood College, Scranton, Pa. 
Holy Cross Convent, Brooklvn. N. Y. 
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Me, tlyjp £>tnbpnta attb tljp Alumna? nf tljp 
(Enllpgp nf Nnu SlnrljpUp, takp plpaaurp in 
rprnmmpnbing tljnap ailjn ijatrp abttprtiapb in 
tljp fnllmuing pagpa, aa mnrtljg nf gnnr pat- 
rnnagp, and aaaurp gnu tljat tfy^ prnmpt 
anb rnurtpnua aprtiirp mljirlj Ijaa aluiaga 
bppn tpnbprpb tn ua hg tljpm mill bp pxtpnbpb 
tn gnu nn pttprg nrraainn anb tljat gnnr pat- 
rmtagp uitll bp rptuarbpb rnitlj rnmplptp 
aatiafartinn. 
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College Girls!! 



N. R. C. ! ! 



EVERYWHERE ! ! 



“Do the work that's nearest 



D ID you ever hear of a prompter at a performance being so lost in admiration of 
the actors’ ability that he forgot to prompt, and spent his time rushing around 
the wings telling everyone how wonderful the acting was, and predicting an 
unprecedented success for the show? How long do you think such a prompter would 
last? Do you think he would be a big help to the company? 

We of America are in the position of prompters today — prompters to that All- 
Star Company, The U. S. Army. We must not spend our time enthusing about our 
actors’ ability, predicting unprecedented success for the Allies’ management of the 
great spectacle that is being produced in the theatre of war. We must do our part 
to back our company up, to let them know we are always right with them, following 
them in every line they speak in this tragedy called “Over There”. They have taken 
their cues from that chapter of the Book of Life called Patriotism, and if we would 
follow them rightly we must turn to the same chapter and see to it that the voice of 
our promptings carry to the utmost bounds of the great scene where our men are 
playing their parts. 

How much energy are you willing to give to this prompting? 

Will you give up a frappe that your brother may have food? 

Will you forego one summer dress that your sweetheart may have bandages to 
bind up his wounds? 

Will you save the dimes you spend on the movies that some blinded friend may 
be supplied with a little comfort? 




Girls!! 



N. R. C. !! 



EVERYWHERE ! ! 



“Do the work that’s nearest.” 



Buy Thrift Stamps ! ! 

Buy Thrift 



Buy Thrift Stamps ! ! ! 
Stamps ! ! ! ! 



Space contributed by N. R. C. Undergraduates. 
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All Country Homes of the 
Better Class 

James D. McCann 

McCann Building 
n-13 North Avenue 

NEW ROCHELLE, N. Y. 


John Farrell 

ELECTRICIAN 

Prompt Attention Given to Jobbing 
Telephone, 1006 

8 Lawton St. NEW ROCHELLE 


W. H. Mahoney’s 


CARSON’S 


BOOKSTORE 


Jeweler and Optician 


287 Main Street 


Fine Jewelry and 
Precious Stones 


Near Center Avenue 


Skillful Repairing 


Telephone, 2071 NEW ROCHELLE 


222 Main St. NEW ROCHELLE 


Established 1 839 


Telephone, 320 


The Little Print Shop 


Coutant Pharmacy 


QUALITY PRINT SHOP 


Long established and recog- 
nized as the leading and most 
reliable Pharmacy in the city 


208 Huguenot St. 
NEW ROCHELLE, N. Y. 
PHONE, 2353 


280 Main Street 


NEW ROCHELLE 


Our Specialty: Programmes for Musicales and 
Playlets Executed at Short Notice 
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Compliments of 

Adrian Iselin 
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Gifts For All 


Occasions At 


SIMPSON’S 


Jeweler and Optician 


Expert Repairing of Watches and Jewelry 


218 Main Street, opposite The National City Bank NEW ROCHELLE, N. Y. 


The Palace 
Shoe Store 


B. Lauricella 


The Sorosis and 
The Regal Shoes 


Catering, Our 


Specialty 


Telephone, 2386-J 


Telephones, 3784-3785 


WILLIAM KAHN, Prop. 


MOUNT VERNON, N. Y. 


240 Main St. New Rochelle, N. Y. 


Cushman 


N . Laza r is 


Baking Co. 


First-Class 


Quality Bakers 


Shoemaker 


OUR MOTTO 


40 Center Avenue 


“Not How Much, but How Good” 


NEW ROCHELLE, N. Y. 




All Work Neatly Done and 


Give us a trial at your next reception 


Guaranteed 








The Leading 


202 Main Street 


Florists 


New Rochelle, N. Y. 
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LORD & TAYLOR 



For the College Girl's Wardrobe 
Tailor-made Suits 
Smart Serge Dresses 
Afternoon and Evening Frocks 
Top Coats — Sweaters 
Sports Apparel 

Millinery 

38th Street [FIFTH AVENUE 39th Street 

— * NEW YORK ==^ 
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Office Residence 


D. W. TIERNEY 


21 Le Grand Avenue 21 Le Grand Avenue 
Telephone, 467 Telephone, 467 




Joseph Christiano 


REAL ESTATE 


Contractor and Builder 


AND 


Mason Work 


INSURANCE 


Excavating 
Cut Stone 
Ditches Dug 
Sewers Built 
Estimates Given 
Work Promptly Done 


New Rochelle, New York 


Greenwich, Conn. 



CENTRAL PARK LAKES 

NEW YORK CITY 

BOATING IN SUMMER 
SKATING IN WINTER 
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1 

Compliments of 


Compliments of 1 


John W. Devoy 


A Friend 
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ROBINSON’S 

Studio of Photography 

Equipped for all kinds of 
Photographic Work, 
School Groups, Class 
Groups and Individual 
Portraits, also Kodak 
Finishing for Amateurs. 
Let us quote prices for 
your work. 

24.9 Main St. New Rochelle, N. Y. 


MRS. M. C. BOND 

Hair Dressing 

Parlor 

222 Main Street 

Kusche Building, NEW ROCHELLE, N. Y. 

Marcel Waving, 75c Shampooing, Etc., 50c 
Electric Massage, 75c Manicuring, 35c 

Facial and Scalp, 75c 

Telephone, 2257 - W 


Telephone, 1129 Residence, 847-W 


H. A. Hamburger 


EUGENE LOSI 


DEALER IN 


(Eatmr 


Choice Meats 


CONFECTIONERY, FRENCH 


Poultry and Provisions 

Sea Food of All Descriptions 


and AMERICAN ICE CREAM 


Staple Groceries, Fruits 


Fancy Forms and Puddings 


and Vegetables 


of All Kinds 


244 Huguenot Street 


339 Main Street 


Between Mechanic and Lawton Sts. 


NEW ROCHELLE, N. Y. 


EVERY CAR PASSES THE DOOR 


We cater to the people 


A. Hansen 


who are particular 


iiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiim 


BAKERY and 
LUNCH ROOM 


Highest Grade 


GROCERIES 

IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIMMIIIIII 


JAMES TIMMONS 


206 Main Street 
NEW ROCHELLE 


Greenwich Ave. Greenwich, Conn. 
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The joy of giving comes from the pleasure 
we take in the selection of the gift, and in the 
anticipation of the happiness our gift will 
bring the recipient. 

Should we not, then, in giving, study how 
best we can combine the useful and the beau- 
tiful, that such may be, as a reminder, full of 
tender regard and kindly thought? 

Why not, then, choose a gift in Libbey Cut 
or Engraved Crystal? 

A Libbey Agency in every city. 
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Martin Beisgen 

DEALER IN 

Imported and Domestic 

Delicatessen 

250 MAIN STREET 




Telephone 2270 



; The place to get Delicious Home- 
made Salads, Sandwiches, Cake 
Ice Cream, Spice-toast 
and Tea 


Woodin & Hawkins 


That Just Touches the Spot 
IS AT 


Jewelers — Engravers — Stationers ! 


The Exchange 
for fVoman ’s JV ork 

Main St. New Rochelle, N. Y. 


6 DIVISION STREET 
NEW ROCHELLE, N. Y. 


COMPLIMENTS 

of the 

lUiuregan Hotel 

NORWICH, CONN. 
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W. J. Birmingham, inc. 



IMPORTER 



Silks, Laces and Dress Goods 



437 Fifth Avenue 
NEW YORK 



Laurence Timmons 

Real Estate and Insurance 






37 Railroad Avenue, Greenwich, Conn. 

Telephone, 456 
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URSULINE 

ACADEMY 

1032 Grand Concourse 
East 165TH Street 



Chartered by the Regents 
of the State of New York 



Students prepared for College and 
Training School. Academy may be 
reached by Sixth Ave. L to 155th 
Street, east to Grand Concourse: 
Third Ave. L to 161st Street, west 
to Grand Concourse. : : : : : 



Class Contracts a Specialty 
Correct Hoods for all Degrees 

Rich Robes for Pulpit 
and Church 

Cotrell & Leonard 

Official Makers of 

Caps, Gowns and Hoods 

To the American Colleges 
from the Atlantic to 
the Pacific 

Albany, New York 

Bulletins, Samples, Etc., on Request 



Here is the Test 
for War Talk 



If the statement will 
not help us win the 
War, deny it and never 
repeat it 



A Friend of the College 



All Hallows 
Institute 

13-19 West 124th Street 
Mount Morris Park, New York 

A Select Preparatory 
Day School For Boys 

Conducted by the Christian Brothers of 
Ireland Under the Patronage of 
His Eminence, Cardinal Farley 

Preparation for College — Regents’ 
Examinations — Classics— Science-Commerce 

Departments — HIGH SCHOOL 
GRAMMAR, PRIMARY 

For Catalogue, address the 
REV. BROTHER M. J. LANNON 
Principal 
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Institutional Specialists 

We have an efficiently organized department to cater to 
the requirements of our Catholic Institutions, a large and 
growing number of which favor us with their consideration, 
and to which we make special concessions in the Archdiocese 
of New York, the Diocese of Brooklyn, the Diocese of 
Newark, the Diocese of Trenton, etc. 

STIEFEL, O’MARA COMPANY, Inc. 

Dealers in Prime 

MEATS, PROVISIONS, LAMB, VEAL and POULTRY 

423-433 EAST 44TH STREET 



Charlton & Company 

JEWELERS 

634 5th AVENUE 

Opposite the Cathedral 
New York 
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Telephone, 6753 Hanover 



Ferrer & Rabassa 

Importers and Exporters 



78-80 Wall Street New York 



Thomas J. Redmond James W. Redmond 


P. Trainor Co., inc. 


Redmond Bros. 

9 


Steam Boiler IV orks 


LAW 


Manufacturers of Steam 
Boilers, Tanks, Mash Tubs 


REAL ESTATE 


Hop Jacks, Jacketed Ket- 
tles and Steel Water Arches 


and 




INSURANCE 




613 Vanderbilt Avenue 
BROOKLYN, N. Y. 


1 1 6- 1 1 8- 1 20- 1 22 Greene Street 


Telephone, 62 Prospect 


BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 
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Compliments of 

C. C. Gatje 



Tr y thi s Victor |_. t i_ l l> 

Victrola P I V Hr. 

I with 12 popular songs, dancer band and rag 
[time pieces selected by you 

WE PAY THE FREIGHT 
I You don't pay a cent unless satisfied If tl 
Victor don’t suit you 
return it at our expense 
If you keep It we will 4 
I trust you. TERMS 
^ AS LOW AS 50c 
A WEEK Write at* 
once for our big 300 page Victor book, con- 
taining list of over 5000 records also show 
ing all the different styles and prices of Victrolas WHITE TODAY. 





THE PLAUT-CADDEN CO., 

EsubluM IS71 

Plaut-Cadden Building, Norwich Conn. 

«• w Hm Mni <**»■! View «nJm ir Nr» fc-fUnd 



TELEPHONE CALL, CIRCLE 78 

John Buchanan 

Plumber 

Steam and Gas Fitter 

952 SIXTH AVENUE 

BETWEEN 53rd and 54th STREETS 

NEW YORK 

FURNACES LEADERS 

RANGES ROOFS 



HARRY S. SIX 

Music of the Better Class for 
Dinners, Teas, Dances, 'Etc. 



Studio, 250 MAIN STREET 

TELEPHONE, 2164 

NEW ROCHELLE, NEW YORK 



Compliments of 

J. C. Barber 



Compliments of 

Frank Martin 
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BARNUM 

CORRECT POSTURE 

CORSETS 


Compliments of 


A Step Forward in Developing Grace and 
Symmetry Combined with Health 
onr 1 1 nmfnrt 


G. FOX & COMPANY 


ctllCl VUIlUOl L. 

Indorsed by 

AMERICAN POSTURE LEAGUE 


HARTFORD, CONN. 


for 

CORRECT OUTLINES 




THE VAN ORDEN SHOP 

379 FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK 




Thompson-Bonney 

Company 


B. Lauricella 


Electrical and Mechanical 
Engineers 


CATERER 


General Electrical Repair Shops 




Office and Works 




18 and 20 Henry Street 


Mt. Vernon, N. Y. 


Brooklyn, N. Y. 




“ Steel Mixture ” 


Compliments of 




The Crandall 


Compliments of 


Packing Company 


McLeod & Henry Co. 


109 Liberty Street 
NEW YORK CITY 


1400 Broadway 
NEW YORK CITY 
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wear 




\e\ 

JorT'i'omen 




Costs no more than 
the ordinary kind 



Gives that 
Dash, Style and 
touch of 
Youthfulness 



Two hundred clever 
styles to select from 



At the best shops 



Look for this label 

— — . — ... 

w owley ^ \ 

Designed and introduced by 



TIMOTHY F. CROWLEY 

Inc. 



NEW YORK 
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Compliments of 


Bangs Studio 




PHOTOGRAPHS 




©00© 

To show the mind upon the face — 


W. E. Iselin 


That all who view may quickly trace — 
The best ideals of those we know — 
This is my mission . 




FRANK C. BANGS 




165 West 72nd Street 




NEW YORK CITY 




Phone, 3344 Columbus 



The Standard Foundry Co. 

Brass Aluminum Bronze 
Castings of All Descriptions 

BEARING METALS WHITE METALS 

BABBITT METALS 

Automobile , Motor Boat and Motorcycle W ork a Specialty 

HARTFORD, CONNECTICUT 



Telephone, Sterling 721 



A. WILKEY & SON 

VEHICLE MANUFACTURERS 

MOTOR-DRIVEN AND HORSE-DRAWN 



REPAIRING 

PAINTING 594 and 596 Pacific St." 

TRIMMING 

overhauling BROOKLYN, N.Y. 

Builders of Bodies and Tops of Every Description 



ESTABLISHED 1849 

CEMENT COMPOSITION MARBLE 



Bernardini Statuary Company 

ECCLESIASTICAL SCULPTORS AND DESIGNERS 

Statuary :: Altars :: Stations :: Fonts 



PHONE, CORTLANDT 771 8 Studios 

CABLE, “SIMICO” 26 and 28 Barclay Street 

NEW YORK 
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AN OPPORTUNITY 
FOR IMPROVEMENT 

Evening Educational 

Classes 

In the Parish School of 

Our Lady of Mercy 

2512 MARION AVE. 
FORDHAM, NEW YORK 

School opens in October. 


BEST 

WISHES 

mm 

SHULTS BREAD CO. 


“ Dust Thou Art; 


The Max Huncke 


To Dust Returnest ” 


Chemical Company 


But why hasten the process 
by breathing a dust-laden 


626-630 4th Avenue 


atmosphere! 


Use 


BROOKLYN, N. Y. 


Amber Chemical Dressing 




on Your Floors. 


Makers of 


AMBER CHEMICAL CO. 


HUNCKE DORY SOAP 


CINCINNATI, OHIO. 


THE WONDER WORKER 


Toys For All Seasons. 




Dolls, Games, Mechanical 


COMPLIMENTS 


Toys, Novelties, Favors 




Horns, Megaphones, Etc. 


of \ 


ASK FOR CATALOGUE NO. 32 . 
TOY AND NOVELTY DEPT. 


The American News Co. 

Nos. 9 to 15 Park Place 
NEW YORK CITY 


GUS WINTER 
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TELEPHONE, BRYANT 2449 

Charles Chris die 
& Company 

THEATRICAL 
COSTUMERS 

d We Supply Everything For 

COLLEGE PLAYS 

Amateur Theatricals 
Bal Masque 

Costumes Made to Order 

_ For Sale or Hire 

Established 1872 

562 SEVENTH AVENUE 

Between 40th and 41st Streets 

NEW YORK 




COMMERCIAL 
AUTO BODIES 

OF 

QUALITY 



The Peter?) Barrett 

MANUFACTURING [COMPANY 

BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 




THE PROTECTORS 
OF MY GOWNS 

We restore that look of 
newness to the Dain- 
tiest Frock 

Gloves cleaned perfectly— 
no odor — no shrinkage 

That beautiful “Georgette” 
is safe in our hands 

Delicate Laces 

Dainty Linens 

Evening Gowns 

Auto Suits 

Sweaters 

That exquisite yet flimsy 
Dancing Dress restored 
for the next 
Dansant 



208 MAIN ST. 

New Rochelle, N. Y. 
Phone, 3409 New Rochelle 



t 
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Compliments of 

Maria C. Cendoya 
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THE UNITED STATES SCHOOL 



-OF 



SECRETARIES 

(Originators of Secretarial Training in America) 

542-544 FIFTH AVENUE 
New York City 

The oldest and pre-eminently the most successful school of its kind in the country. Conducted 
by College Professors and Practical Business Men, prepares for and obtains excellent Secretarial 
Positions. Salaries range from a minimum of #840 per annum for beginners to $2,500 for those 
with experience. 

U ' secretar I 4 L school is not an elementary business 

SCHOOL HAVING A SECRETARIAL DEPARTMENT. It is interested in efficiency 
training and higher education only, and is an exclusive school for refined and ambitious 
students who desire to become self-supporting. It is the only school that devotes its entire 
time and efforts to the training of desirable applicants for Secretarial Positions. Day and 
Evening Courses. Write for catalogue and list of successes. 

SIX SCHOLARSHIPS are awarded annually to High School and College Graduates, 
subject to open competition. Particulars and application blanks on request. Reservation 
should be made in advance as numbers are limited. 

.Frof- J* F. Meagher, M. A. (London Univ.), Director, Senior Professor in two of the 
leading University Colleges in New York City. 

Telephone: Vanderbilt 2474 



Musical Headquarters 




HARPS PIANOS 

$75 to $1,800 (150 to $700 

VICTOR RECORDS 

60c to $7.00 

BANJO MANDOLINS 

$16 to $75 



VIOLINS VICTROLAS 

$5 to $500 $15 to $350 

MANDOLINS GUITARS 

$5 to $150 $5 to | ITS 

TENOR BANJOS 

$25 to $68 



% HAWAIIAN 
' UKELELES 

$6 to $30 

BANJO 
UKELELES 

$12.50 to $15 

TARA- 
PATCHES 

$15 to $35 

Resides above, oiir stock includes: Accordions. Band Instruments, 
Bugles, Clarinets. Concertinas, Cornets, Cellos. Double Basses, Drums, 
Flutes Harmonicas, Music Boxes, Music Stands, Music Rolls. Violas 
Xylophones, and Musical Novelties. 

At prices to suit all purposes. 

TELEPHONE, MURRAY HILL 4144 




Chas. H. Ditson & Co. 



8-10-12 East 34th Street 



NEW YORK 
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John McQuade & Co. 

MANUFACTURERS OF PAINTS 

BROOKLYN, N. Y. 



ESTATE OF 

JOHN J. SULLIVAN 

HAY, STRAW, GRAIN 
and EXCELSIOR 



247-251 HAMILTON AVENUE 

570-572 HAMILTON AVENUE 98-102 NELSON STREET 

233-235 FOURTH AVENUE 242-244 BOND STREET 

BROOKLYN, N. Y. 
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UNIVERSITY OF THE STATE OF NEW YORK 

1841 Fordham University 1918 

ADJOINING BRONX PARK, NEW YORK 

Healthfulness of the Country with the Advantages 
of the City — Conducted by the Jesuits — Boarding 
and Day Students — Classical and Scientific Courses — 

Law Dept. — Medical Dept. — Pharmacy Dept. — 
College Dept. — High School and St. John’s Hall for 
Younger Boys. 



W rite for Catalogue 

REV. JOSEPH A. MULRY, S. J., PRESIDENT 





TELEPHONE, 2378 


Compliments of 


P. J. Tierney’s Sons 

OPERATORS AND BUILDERS OF 


Peter J. Farrell 


LUNCH CARS 




Cash or Installments 




BOSTON POST ROAD 




NEW ROCHELLE, N. Y. 
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Compliments of 

Benziger Brothers 


Compliments of 
a Friend 


Compliments of 
Class of 1914 


Compliments of 
Class of 1908 


Compliments of 
Class of 1910 
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Compliments 

of 

New England Chapter 
Alumnae 

of the 

College of New Rochelle 



Compliments of 
Class of 1911 



Compliments of 
Class of 1913 
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Compliments of 
Class of 1915 



Compliments of 
Class of 1916 



268 



Compliments 

of — = 

Class of 1917 
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ENGRAVINGS FOR THIS BOOK 
BY 

®je ^zlcctvtc (Hit^ ^tigrabin§ ffltL 




Buffalo 
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Beautiful forms 
and compositions 
are not made by 
chance, nor can 
they ever, in any 
material, be made 
at small expense. 

A composition 
for cheapness and 
not for excellence 
of workmanship, is 
the most frequent 
and certain cause 
of the rapid decay 
and entire destruc- 
tion of arts and 
manufactures. 

— Ruskin 




O UR claim to your considera- 
tion lies in the fact that we 
have applied to our own business 
the thought contained in this 
quotation from one of the world’s 
greatest thinkers and practical 
workers. 

If there is anything attractive 
beyond the ordinary, in the page 
arrangement, cover decoration, 
presswork, and general harmony 
which distinguish our work, be 
assured it has not been due to 
chance. 

We leave nothing to chance. 
Every line, page, volume, as it 
comes from our establishment, 
is the result of a carefully laid, 
conscientiously executed plan. 

The thought and the super- 
vision which our system provides 
is your guarantee of excellence. 

If you have anything to be 
printed, write us; if we under- 
take it, we will do it well. 

GD 

Hausauer-Jones Printing Co. 
45-51 Carroll Street 

Buffalo, N. Y. 
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AM MALgS 13 

Stubrnta' Bimtnrg 



Ball, Margaret, ’19 
Barrett, Mai, ’19 
Behan, Lucille, ’19 
Bogart, Marie, ’18 
Brady, Elisabeth, '18 
Branon, Loretta, ’18 
Browne, Margaret, ’20 
Bruns, Marion, ’20 
Buckley, Catherine, ’19 
Bueno, Lillian de la Torre, ’21 
Burnes, Adele, T9 
Burns, Alice, ’20 
Burke, Mary A., ’21 
Burns, Harriet, T8 
Bsharah, Esma, T9 
Byrne, Alice M., ’21 

« Campbell, Marion, ’20 
Canning, Helen, ’20 . 

Capper, Sabyna, ’20 
Carmody, Catherine, ’19 
Casey, Helen, ’18 
Casey, Kathryn, 20 
Cavanaugh, Rose, ’20 
Clary, Agnes, ’20 
Closs, Helen, ’18 
Cocks, Kathryn, ’18 
Cogan, Helen, T9 
Cogan, Evelyn, ’21 
Coholan, Grace, T8 . 
Christiano, Joanna, ’21 
Clarke, Marcella, ’21 
Costello, Lillian, ’18 
Corcoran, Elizabeth, ’20 
Cotter, Grace, T9 
Conway, Margaret, ’21 
Coyle, Ada, ’19 
Cronin, Marion, ’20 
Cronin, Mary, 20 
Crotty, Helen, ’21 
Cumiskey, Sarah, ’21 
Cummings, Marion, ’21 
Cunningham, Eleanor, ’18 
Curran, Mary, ’21 

Dalton, Virginia, ’21 
David, Josephine, ’21 
Dehmer, Magdalena, ’21 
Devitt, Catherine, ’20 
Diamond, Florence, ’19 
Dobbins, Jeannette, T8 
Devlin, Marcella, 20 
Donovan, Dorothy, T8 
Doran, Elizabeth, ’18 
. Dorger, Ruth, ’21 
Doyle, Anna, ’20 
Doyle, Marguerite, T9 



3682 Broadway, N. Y. C. 
106 Westmoreland Ave., White Plains, N. Y. 
212 South St. Clair St., Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Richfield Springs, N. Y. 
6 Elm St., New Rochelle, N. Y. 

94 Loomis St., Burlington, Vt. 
1611 3rd Ave., Watervliet, N. Y. 
2287 University Ave., N. Y. C. 
939 St. Mark's Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
14 Dusenberry St., White Plains, N. Y. 
530 N. Main St., Port Chester, N. Y. 
104 East Ave., Norwalk, Conn. 
411 Gramatan Ave., Mount Vernon, N. Y. 
530 Prospect Ave., Hartford, Conn. 
619 N. Main St., Torrington, Conn. 

1200 Franklin Ave., Bronx, N. Y. 

** 

148 Washington St., Middletown, Conn. 
205 Doyle Ave., Providence, R. I. 
35 N. Pleasant Ave., Rockaway Beach, L. I. 

West End, Bennington, Vt. 
827 West Fourth St., Wilmington, Del. 
1958 Franklin Ave., Toledo, Ohio 
2107 Third Ave., Watervliet, N. Y. 
3 Mumford St., Seneca Falls, N. Y. 
60 N. Pleasant Ave., Rockaway Beach, L. I. 

Forest Ave., Glen Cove, L. I. 
224 82nd St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
224 82nd St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
19 South High St., New Britain, Conn. 
21 Le Grand Ave., Greenwich, Conn. 

263 East 198th St., N. Y. C. 
412 Fifth Aye., North Pelham, N. Y. 
King's Highway, Southport, Conn. 

City Island, N. Y. C. 
112 East Eighth St., Cincinnati, Ohio 
226 East 31st St., N. Y. C. 
Fassett St., Wellsville, N. Y. 
457 South Third Ave., Mount Vernon, N. Y. 
144 Main St., Great Barrington, Mass. 
1 Adison Ave., Larchmont, N. Y. 
2877 Briggs Ave., Bronx, N. Y. 
57 Winchester St., Keene, N. H. 
10 Pine St., South Norwalk, Conn. 

233 Macon St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
1868 9th Ave., Watervliet, N. Y. 
258 Cliff Ave., East Portchester, Conn. 

Mountain Top, Pa. 
52 5 Pennsylvania Ave., Oakmont, Pa. 

. 2014 7th Ave., N. Y. C. 

Harrison Ave., Harrison, N. Y. 
418 Winthrop St., Toledo, Ohio 
551 S. Greenwich Ave., Greenwich, Conn. 
2933 Fairfield Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio 
17 Alvord St., Torrington, Conn. 
311 East 163rd St., N. Y. C. 
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"OB -AN MALES 




Dunkerly, Kathryn, 19 
Dunne, Lola, ’19 
Durcan, Madeline, ’20 
Drizal, Florence, ’21 



508 West Baylor St., Ennis, Texas 
Atlantic Highlands, N. J. 
10 North Terrace Ace., Mount Vernon, N. Y. 

21 South Park Ave., Arverne, L. I. 



-^6cay, Regina, '20 
Egan, Isabel, T9 



30 Washington St., Port Chester, N. Y. 
209 Underhill Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 



Fahy, Helen, '21 
Fallon, Christine, '18 
Farrell, Mary, T8 
L^Eay, Julia 

Fisher, Lina, ’20 
Fitzpatrick, Eleanor, '21 
Fitzpatrick, Kathleen, ’21 
Flemming, Gertrude, T8 
Flynn, Marcella, '21 
Foster, Irene, '18 



17 Hallenbeck Ave., Geneva, N. Y . 
186 Boston Post Road, Maraaroneck, X. Y. 

119 Park Place, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Elm Court, Lenox, Mass. 
1028 3rd Ave., Watervliet, N. Y. 
Main St., Fair Haven, Yt. 
Main St., Fair Haven, Yt. 
4703 Lake Ave., Charlotte Sta., Rochester, N. Y. 

76 Burbank St., Pittsfield, Mass. 
123 North 19th St., Fort Smith, Ark. 



Gabriels, Elodie, ’21 
Gallagher, Mae, ’21 

VGeraty, Frances, ’20 
Gill, Helen, '20 
Gilday, Cecelia, ’21 
Gillespie, Mary, '21 
Gleason, Edyth, ’21 
Gorman, Loretto, ’20 
Green, Marion, ’21 
Greene, Maude, '19 
Griswold, Edna, '19 
Guilfoyle, Anne, ’20 
Guilfoyle, Mary, T9 

Haiss, May, ’20 
Hannon, Emily, T9 
Hart, Ruth, ’21 
Hayes, Helen, ’19 
Hearns, Florence, T9 
Hefferan, Mary, ’21 
Hendrick, Loretto, '20 

\s Hennessey, Rose, ’20 
Henze, Caryl, ’21 
Hogan, Margaret, '19 
Honnecker, Margaret, '21 
Hopper, Molly, T9 
Howley, Catherine, '21 
Hurst, Anne, ’18 
Hurst, Elizabeth, '20 

V^Kane, Helen, 20 
Kane, Katherine, '19 
Keane, Margaret, T8 
Keane, Marion, ’21 
Kelley, Elizabeth, T9 
Kelly, Isabel, T9 
Kelly, Marion, T9 
Kelly, Rose, ’21 
Kieran, Marie, '18 
Kenny, Frances, '20 
Kernan, Mary, T9 
Keyes, Pauline, 19 



1401 6th Ave., Watervliet, N. Y. 
121 East Mahanov Ave., Mahanoy City, Pa. 

501 West 121st St., N. Y. C. 
126 Boston Post Road, Larchmont, N. Y. 
328 South 5th St., Steubenville, Ohio 
127 William St., Pittston, Pa. 
28 Woodbine Ave., Larchmont, N. V 
92 Fountain St., New Haven, Conn. 
1008 State St., Schenectady, N. Y. 
469 54th St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Redwood, N. Y. 
654 Madison Ave., Albany, N. Y. 
654 Madison Ave., Albany, N. Y. 

205 Alexander Ave., Bronx, N. Y. 
1871 9th Ave., Watervliet, N. Y. 
817 River St., Troy, N. Y. 
164 East 111th St., N. Y. C. 
201 Hancock St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 

22 Orchard St., Danbury, Conn. 
240 5th Ave., New Rochelle, N. Y. 
Orchard Place, Greenwich, Conn. 
3253 Perry Ave., Bronx, N. Y. 
363 West 4th St., Elmira, N. Y . 
100 High St., Ansonia, Conn. 
270 East 161st St., N. Y. C. 
191 Alexander Ave., Bronx, N. Y T . 
41 St. Nicholas Terrace, N. Y. C. 
41 St. Nicholas Terrace, N. Y. C. 

66 Hammond St., Port Jervis, X. Y. 
82 Mansfield St., New Haven, Conn. 

346 East 87th St., N. Y. C. 
1126 Jackson Ave., N. Y. C. 
. New Canaan, Conn. 
Erskine Park, Lee, Mass. 
623 West 152nd St., N. Y. C. 
623 West 152nd St., N. Y. C. 
3150 Kingsbridge Terrace, N. Y. C. 
383 East 153rd St., N. Y. C. 
91 Elm St., Pittsfield, Mass. 
226 17th St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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ANNALgS "IB 



Landry, Ruth, ’21 
Larney, Elizabeth, ’21 
Leonard, Dorothy, '21 
Long, Ruth, ’21 



Clarksdale, Miss. 
44 St. John's Place, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
121 Fremont St., Bridgeport, Conn. 
18 Catherine St., Norwalk, Conn. 



McAniff, Mary, ’18 
McCann, Helen, ’18 
McCaul, Anita, ’19 
McCune, Marie, ’21 
w McDonald, Julie, '20 
McGovern, Gertrude, '19 
McHugh, Elizabeth, '21 
McIntyre, Veronica, '21 
McKenna, Helen, '19 
McMahon, Ruth, ’18 
McMurray, Lillian, '20 
McNamara, Maydele, '20 
Maher, Mary, ’21 
Mahoney, Jane, ’18 
Mahoney, Mary, ’19 
Mahoney, Sadie, ’21 
Manion, Anna, ’19 
Manning, Anna, ’19 
Martin, Catherine, '21 
Maxcy, Anne, '19 
w Mayer, Helen, '20 
Monaghan, Hortense, '18 
Mooney, Honorine, ’21 
Moore, Henrietta, '20 
Mulcahy, Irene, ’18 
Mullarkey, Winifred, '18 
Mullah y, Mary, ’18 
C Munning, Elsie, ’20 
^ Murphy, Agnes, ’20 
Murphy, Julia, ’19 



419 South River St., Wilkesbarre, Pa. 
334 Hancock Ave., West, Detroit, Mich. 
114 Willoughby Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Wurtsboro, N. Y. 
140 Palmer Ave., Mamaroneck, N. Y. 
1492 University Ave., Bronx, N. Y\ 
404 Carey Ave., Wilkesbarre, Pa. 
25 Erie Ave., Gowanda, N. Y. 
742 Chartiers Ave., McKees Rocks, Pa. 
005 Logan St., Steubenville, Ohio 
3009 Villa Ave., N. Y. C. 
20 South Ave., Beacon, N. Y. 
454 Greene Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
3 Falls Ave., Norwich, Conn. 
3 Falls Ave., Norwich, Conn. 
3 Falls Ave., Norwich, Conn. 

Ferndale, N. Y. 
39 Maple Ave., New Rochelle, N. Y. 
1357 East 124th Place, Cleveland, Ohio 
500 Lexington Ave., N. Y. C. 
320 West 100th St., N. Y. C. 
41 Bradhurst Ave., N. Y. C. 
12 Flower Ave., Saranac Lake, N. Y. 
834 Sterling Place, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

40 Edgecombe Ave., N. Y. C. 
50 Bissell Ave., Youngstown, Ohio 
Lee, Mass. 

738 East 17th St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Gage, N. Y. 

Gage, N. Y. 



Navin, Louise, ’21 
Normile, Catherine, ’20 



3040 Bainbridge Ave., N. Y. C. 
2430 3rd Ave., Watervliet, N. Y. 



O'Brien, Adelaide, ’21 
O'Brien, Irene, '19 
O'Brien, Lillian, ’21 
t O’Brien, Margaret, '20 
O’Brien, Martha, ’20 
O'Brien, Mary, '21 
O'Brien, Vera, '21 
O'Connell, Frances, '21 
O'Connell, Genevieve, '19 
O'Connell, Marie, '20 
O'Connor, Mary, '20 
O'Grady, Florence, ’18 
O’ Mara, May, '20 
Ostrofsky, Anne, ’21 
Otto, Marie, '20 

Parker, Jennie, '20 
Prendergast, Frances, '20 



183 Washington St., Geneva, N. Y. 
2 Abendroth Place, Port Chester, N. Y. 
127 Morningside Ave., Yonkers, X. Y. 

Chatham, N. Y. 
50 Washington St., Port Chester, N. Y. 

501 Washington Ave., Scranton, Pa. 
39 East Broadway, Port Chester, N. Y. 
Orienta Pt., Mamaroneck, N. Y. 
859 Avenue D, Rochester, N. Y. 
1284 Union Ave., N. Y. (’. 
32 Fayette St., Binghamton, N. Y. 
1275 President St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
103 First Ave., Long Island City, L. I. 
107 East Main St., Torrington, Conn. 
1019 Ditmas Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 

310 Locust Ave., Port Chester, N. Y. 

Hall, Ontario Co., N. Y. 



^ Quinn, Elynore, '20 18 Aleot St., Allston, Mass. 
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Ready, Helen, 21 
Regan, Teresa, 20 
Reid, Mary, ’21 . 

Reilly, Helen, 20 
Rider, Gertrude, TO 
Riordan, Mary, T8 . 
Robinson, Madeline, 20 
Roche, Florence, T9 
Rohn, Marie, T9 
Rooney, Edith, ’21 
\s Rooney, Mary, 20 
Ross, Beatrice, T9 
Routh, Elizabeth, 18 
Ryan, Grace, ’21 
Ryan, Julia, 18 
Ryan, Sarah, 19 

Sargeant, Marion, ’21 
Savard, Hortense, 21 
Scheuer, Rita, 21^ 

Schleich, Louise, T8 
Shaughnessy, Mary, 19 
Shea, Genevieve, 21 
Sheehan, Marion, 21 
'^Sherman, Eugenia, 20 
v Spicciato, Josephine, 20 
Stetson, Elizabeth, 20 
Sullivan, Genevieve, 21 
Sullivan, May, 20 

Tighe, Kathleen, T9 
Timmons, Eunice, 18 
Tracy, Kathleen, 20 

Vail, Mary Elizabeth, '21 
Viane, Anna, 21 
V lyman, Harriet, '19 

Waldron, Virginia, 19 
Walsh, Genevieve, ’21 
Ward, Catharine, 21 
Ward, Emilie, '20 
Warner, Mary, T8 
v Warren, Adrian, '20 
Watts, Madelyn, ’21 
Wetterer, Florence, 21 
Weyand, Clare, 21 
White, Lucy, 19 
Wightwick, Irene, 18 
Winkler, Viola, 21 

Young, Vincentia, '20 

Zimmerman, Elizabeth, 21 
Zimmerman, Margaret, 18 
Zwicker, Annette, ’20 



31 Converse Court, Burlington, Vt. 
966 74th St., Brooklyn, N, Y. 
•39 Bay View Terrace, Newburgh, N. » 
718 Beck St., Bronx, N. 1 • 
35 Fairfield Ave., South Norwalk, Conn. 

94 Main St., Norwalk, Conn. 
420 76th St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 

1332 Lexington Ave., N. Y. C. 
74 East 55th St., N. Y. C. 

95 Greenwich Ave., N. Y. C. 
3143 Decatur Ave., Bronx, N. Y. 

904 President St., Brooklyn, N. l • 
368 Whalley Ave., New Haven, Conn. 

Cedarhurst Park, Cedarhurst, L. . 
44 Willow Drive, New Rochelle, N \ ■ 
326 Walnut St., Spring City, Pa. 



48 Locust St., Greenwich 
104 Holbrooke St., Rochester, 
208 West 141st St., N. 
2422 9th Ave., Watervliet, 
North Tarrytown, 
1111 North Broadway, Knoxville, 
.540 Fowler Ave., Pelham Manor, 
261 Bedford Park Boulevard, N 
153 East 103rd St., N 
3066 F St., Washington. 
24 Lawrence Ave., Potsdam. 
343 East 141st St., Bronx 



Conn. 
N. Y. 
Y. C. 
NY. 
N. Y. 

Tenn. 
N. Y. 

. Y. C. 

. Y. C, 
, D. C. 
NY. 
, N. Y. 



124 Park Ave., Y T onkers, N. Y. 
259 Millbank Ave., Greenwich, Conn. 

580 7th St., Brooklyn, N i 

9 Petersville Road, New Rochelle, N. Y. 

Boston Post Road, Rye, Y. 
379 Front St., Hempstead, L. 1. 

1843 Lexington Ave., N. Y. C. 
610 West 113th St., N. Y C . 
13 North Washington St, Wilkes-Barre, Pa. 
81 Havemeyer Place, Greenwich, Conn. 
35 Lakewood Ave., New Rochelle, N. Y. 
88 Union Ave., Mamaroneck, N. x. 
131 West Main St., Middletown, N . Y . 
3006 Fairfield Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio 
1254 Carlyon Road, East Cleveland, Ohio 
771 St. Nicholas Ave., IN. i • 

Harrison, N . Y . 
1134 Dinsmore St., Far Rockaway, L. L 
Larchmont, N . Y . 

12 Franklin St., New Rochelle, N. Y. 
12 Franklin St., New Rochelle, N. Y. 
2012 Morris Ave., Bronx, V « • 
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